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RICHER  THAN  WEALTH 


CHAPTER  I. 

"  She  sings  Hke  one  immortal." 

Pericles,  Chorus  to  Act  v. 

"  But  Nature  never  framed  a  woman's  heart 
Of  prouder  stuff  than  that  of  Beatrice  ; 
Disdain  and  scorn  ride  sparkling  in  her  eyes, 
Misprizing  what  they  look  on." 

MiLch  Ado  about  Nothing,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 

In  May  of  the  second  year  following 
Lady  Wandsworth's  marriage,  and  on  the 
Thursday  immediately  preceding  Whit- 
Sunday,  there  was  considerable  stir  and 
excitement  in  the  musical  world  of  the 
cathedral  city  of  Eastminster.  That  night 
the  annual  concert  of  the  County  Philhar- 
monic Society  was  to  take  place,  and  the 
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concert  would  be  the  occasion  of  the  debut 
of  a  young  and  promising  soprano  who 
belonged  to  the  county.  Various  rumours 
had  gone  forth  respecting  the  beauty  of 
the  debutante,  as  well  as  of  the  sweetness 
and  power  of  her  voice.  Mr.  Hartley, 
the  cathedral  organist  and  prime  manager 
and  director  of  these  pleasant  music  meet- 
ings, declared  to  Mrs.  Molyneux,  the 
bishop's  wife,  that  he  had  seldom  heard 
anything  more  perfect  than  Miss  Finch's 
voice  and  style  of  singing.  Mrs.  Molyneux 
was  very  ''musical,"  and  under  her  patron- 
age the  "  Philharmonic  "  had  become  a  very 
fashionable  institution.  All  the  great 
ladies  of  the  county  became  patronesses, 
and  sometimes  charmed  the  ears  of 
the  citizens  by  taking  the  solos,  duets, 
trios,  &c.,  at  these  same  concerts  in  the 
grand  old  Shire  Hall.  So  all  the  musical 
portion  of  the  county  society  determined 
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to  do  honour  to  tlieir  joiing  ''  county- 
woman,"  who  was  destined  to  reflect  a 
good  deal  of  brilliance  on  them  by  her 
acknowledged  ability.  Among  other  ladies, 
the  Countess  of  Wandsworth  left  town 
a  few  days  earlier  than  usual,  for  the 
Whitsuntide  recess,  on  purpose  to  be  pre- 
sent, and  with  her  she  brought  a  host  of 
fashionable  people.  Madame  Saroni  had 
much  wished  to  be  present  at  this  first 
essay  of  her  fascinating  pupil  in  public, 
but  was  unfortunately  prevented  by  illness 
from  accompanying  her  to  Eastminster. 
However,  as  the  days  of  her  pupilage  were 
now  over,  she  provided  her  with  an  ex- 
cellent person,  half  duenna,  half  maid,  to 
be  with  her  constantly  in  future  journeys 
and  visits  to  which  her  profession  would 
call  her.    Madame  Saroni  had  also  arranged 

o 

that  Dorcas  should  take  up  her  residence 
in    the   home    of    her    duenna's    mother, 
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Mrs.  Perkins,  wlio  lived  at  one  of  those  old- 
fashioned  houses  standing  well  back  from 
the  road  in  a  spacious  garden,  and  which 
are  yet  to  be  found  in  the  neighbourhoods 
of  Fulham,  Chelsea,  and  Brompton. 

''  And  who  is  this  girl,  Lady  Wands- 
worth ?  "  asked  one  of  the  guests  at  the 
castle,  with  languid  interest. 

''  I  believe  she  comes  from  one  of  our 
old  yeoman  families.  At  any  rate  her 
people  have  lived  on  the  Flemings'  land 
for  three  hundred  years." 

"  Oh  !  a  very  respectable  family, 
then  ?  " 

"  Highly  so." 

'^  Is  she  educated — I  mean  more  than 
her  profession  requires  ?  " 

''  I  believe  she  has  received  a  most 
thorough  education,  and  is  in  all  ways  a 
well-bred  young  lady." 

"Ah,  that  makes  her  more  interesting, 
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especially  as  I  hear  she  is  verj  beautiful. 
The  world  seems  to  turn  round  now  with 
wonderful  velocity,  when  we  hear  of  the 
daughter  of  a  tenant-farmer  being  a  well- 
bred  young  lady  with  much  education  !  " 

"  I  am  sure  you  will  allow^  that  my  judg- 
ment is  correct,  Lady  Agnew,  when  you 
see  Miss  Finch  to-night." 

''  Do  you  know  her,  Lady  "Wandsworth?  " 
asked  a  dashing  young  fellow,  blessed 
with  more  wealth,  rank,  and  leisure  than 
he  knew  what  to  do  with. 

"  No,  only  by  report  from  friends  of 
mine,  who  are  greatly  interested  in  her." 

"  What  a  pity  you  don't  know  her  !  you 
might  have  asked  her  here,  you  know. 
Awfully  jolly  to  meet  such  a  pretty  girl." 

"  I  intend  to  call  upon  her  to-morrow, 
and  ask  her  over  for  a  few  days." 

*'  Now  that  is  nice  of  you.  Lady  Wands 
worth  !  "  exclaimed  young  Heslop. 
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At  that  precise  moment,  Dorcas  was  read- 
ing a  letter  wliich,  with  a  small  package, 
hadjust  reached  her,  in  a  room  of  the  great 
rambling  and  once  most  important  county 
inn,  the  Bull  Hotel  at  Eastminster. 
"  The  Golden  Eagle, 

"  Eastminster,  May  14^/i. 

"  Dearest  Dorcas, 

"  Since  my  return  home  last  March, 
I  have  written  letter  after  letter  to  you, 
and  your  only  answer  is,  that  you  can 
neither  meet  me,  nor  correspond  with  me, 
because  you  have  promised  your  father 
not  to  do  so.  What  right  had  you  to  give 
such  a  promise  ?  Do  you  not  owe  me 
something,  as  well  as  your  father?  For 
nearly  two  years  I  have  never  spoken  to 
you,  though  lately  I  have  often  seen  and 
indeed  been  nearer  to  you  many  times 
than  you  have  imagined.  Sometimes  I 
feel  tempted  to  compel  yo  u  to  meet  me ;  it 
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is  only  ray  love  and  my  consideration  for 
you  tliat  prevent  me  from  yielding  to  the 
temptation.  But  pray  understand  tliat 
I  cannot  bear  this  intolerable  state  of 
suspense  much  longer.  I  cannot  believe 
that  you  have  ceased  to  love  me,  and  I  do 
appeal  to  you  once  more  to  meet  me.  Do 
you  remember  speaking  of  such  an  evening 
as  this  to  me  ? — one  day  at  the  farm — one 
day  before  I  had  grown  dear  to  you  ?  Do 
you  remember  asking  me  to  take  tickets  and 
witness  your  triumph  ?  I  little  thought 
then  of  how  I  must  witness  it.  Be  sure  I 
shall  be  there,  but  nowhere  near  or  visible 
to  you  to  disturb  you.  Since  it  is  your 
fervent  desire  to  succeed  in  your  present 
undertaking,  I  trust  you  will ;  and  yet, 
dear  Dorcas,  it  hurts  me  cruelly  that  any 
publicity  should  attach  itself  to  your  sweet 
life.  I  send  with  this  a  little  necklace  of 
pearls;  will  you  not  accept  it  from  me, 
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your    lover — yes,     and    future    husband, 
Dorcas?     Wear  it   to-niglit,    and   I   shall 
know  that  I  am  still  dear  to  you. 
"  Yours  always, 

"  Hubert  John  Maynard." 
This  note,  with  all  its  touching  emotion, 
was  not  a  desirable  one  for  a  debutante  to 
receive  a  few  hours  before  her  appearance. 
The  various  letters  which  Captain  Maynard 
mentioned  had  been  a  source  of  much  pain 
and  disquiet  to  her.  Her  position  had 
grown  extremely  difl&cult.  Until  her  father 
absolved  her  from  her  promise,  she  felt  it 
simply  impossible  to  meet  her  lover;  though 
love  and  pity  were  urging  her  to  grant 
his  request,  for  she  felt  she  did  indeed  owe 
him  much,  who  was  content  to  sacrifice  so 
much  for  her.  She  could  not  be  otherwise 
than  unhappy ;  though  time  and  experience 
had  given  her  far  greater  self-command. 
Nevertheless  this  letter  was  a  blow,  simply 
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because  Maynard  had  grown  infinitely  more 
precious  to  her ;  and  to  cause  him  suffer- 
ing was  the  extreme  of  pain  to  herself. 
Yet  she  was  helpless  and  powerless  to 
avert  his  suffering ;  and  the  worst  of  it  all 
was,  that  she  saw  no  way  out  of  her  per- 
plexities— no  ending  of  this  miserable  state 
of  irresolution  and  suspense.  She  was  al- 
tered in  the  last  eighteen  months,  but  the 
alteration  had  made  her  more  lovely,  more 
charming,  through  her  deeper  knowledge  of 
life  and  its  complex  issues,  and  her  own 
suffering,  which  had  strengthened  and  enno- 
bled her  character.  Ah  !  what  must  she  do  ? 
she  wondered,  as,  trembling  a  little,  she  still 
held  the  letter  in  her  hand,  and  thought 
deeply  until  the  only  solution  came — she 
must  deny  him ;  but  she  felt  she  must  write 
more  fully  than  before,  and  explain  her 
reasons.  She  presently  remembered  his 
gift,  and  looking  on  the  parcel  hesitated  to 
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open  it;  but  surely,  though  she  must  at  once 
return  it,  it  would  be  unkind  and  ungra- 
cious not  to  look  at  the  necklace.  The  pearls 
soon  lay  in  all  their  beauty  before  her  eyes. 
It  was  no  ordinary  present,  but  costly  and 
magnificent,  and  would  have  been  appro- 
priate as  a  gift  to  a  great  lady,  but  not 
to  Dorcas  Finch,  thought  she,  as,  rather 
alarmed,  and  deeply  touched  by  her  lover's 
generosity,  she  looked  on  the  fair  jewels. 
They  must  be  returned  at  once,  for  on  no 
account  could  she  accept  anything  from 
him  until  they  were  really  engaged — if  ever 
they  should  be.  Then  she  securely  locked 
them  up  in  a  trunk,  as  well  as  the  letter, 
which  had  disturbed  her  so. 

At  half-past  seven  the  Shire  Hall  was 
filling  fast  with  that  portion  of  the  audi- 
ence who  had  not  secured  reserved  tickets. 
Amongst  those  who  passed  into  the  second 
seats  was  a  tall  lady,  closely  veiled,  and  in 
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deep  mourning.  For  a  minute  the  chairs 
on  either  side  of  her  remained  vacant ;  then 
a  tall,  dark,  rather  melancholy-looking  man 
sat  down  by  her  left.  The  lady  started  a 
little  as  she  bowed  to  him,  and  said  in  a 
low  voice, — 

"  Then  you  have  come,  too,  Mr. Williams  ; 
but  I  should  have  known  you  would  be 
here." 

"  Yes,  Miss  Fleming,  but  you  are  in 
the  wrong  place." 

"  No,  no ;  if  she  recognized  me,  she 
might  be  nervous,  and  I  want  her  to  be 
completely  successful." 

*'  Ah  !  so  do  I.  I  think  I  am  pretty  well 
hidden  by  the  lady's  bonnet  in  front  of  me; 
if  not  I  will  go  into  the  gallery." 

"  Oh,  it  would  be  impossible  for  her  to 
see  us  here." 

Meanwhile  a  man  with  a  light  overcoat, 
concealing  a  gentleman's  ordinary  evening 
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dress,  and  with  the  collar  of  tlie  coat  turned 
up,  as  if  lie  liad  a  bad  throat  to  protect, 
went  up  with  the  third  class  people  into  the 
gallery,  which  faced  the  orchestra,  but  at 
such  a  distance  that  no  one  there  could  be 
recognized  by  the  person  who  might  be 
singing.  Captain  Maynard,  by  dint  of 
some  pushing,  secured  a  place  in  the  front 
row,  and  so  the  whole  interior  of  the  grand 
building  lay  before  him.  His  companions, 
one  a  stout  motherly  woman,  and  the  other  a 
would-be  "  swell"  in  a  cheap  way,  evidently 
regarded  him  with  suspicion.  Why  in  such 
a  warm,  comfortable  atmosphere  did  the 
gentleman  keep  on  that  overcoat,  with  the 
collar  up  to  his  ears  ?  Time  went  on,  and 
the  orchestra  began  to  fill  with  the  chorus, 
all  of  whom  were  well-known  ladies  and 
gentlemen  of  the  city  and  neighbourhood. 
Then  came  the  band,  with  the  usual  dis- 
cordant tuning  up, — terrible  sounds  to  a 
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delicate  ear.  The  chorus  being  seated,  the 
fairer  portion,  some  of  whom  were  remark- 
ably pretty,  were  chatting  and  nodding  and 
laughing  over  their  fans  to  their  friends  in 
the  reserved  seats,  and  indeed  indulging  in  a 
good  deal  of  innocent  by-play .  A  great  many 
of  the  reserved  seats  remained  empty,  but 
it  still  lacked  a  few  minutes  of  eight  o'clock. 
The  bishop  and  Mrs.  Molyneux  and  a  large 
party  came  in  amid  the  respectful  murmurs 
of  the  audience.  Two  of  their  children 
were  in  the  chorus.  Other  grand  folks 
followed  the  advent  of  the  good  bishop, 
but  the  grandest  of  all  had  not  yet  put  in 
an  appearance.  Presently  there  was  a  little 
stir  and  sensation,  and  Edith  heard  some 
one  behind  her  say,  ''  Here  is  the  countess 
and  her  party  at  last."  And  a  large  party 
it  was.  The  red-headed  earl  led  the  way 
with  a  handsome,  bold-looking  woman ; 
then  followed  a  number  of  young  and  old 
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guests,  last  of  all  Lady  Wandsworth  with, 
her  father,  Lord  Charles  Stanley.  Edith 
looked  eagerly  at  the  beautiful,  stately 
lady  as  she  swept  by,  noagnificent  in  her 
dress  and  jewellery,  and  noted  all  the 
proud  unhappiness  in  her  face.  What  a 
change,  what  a  lamentable  change  from 
the  bride  of  less  than  two  years  before  ! 
Her  expression  startled  Edith,  who  lived 
far  removed  from  the  temptations  and 
weariness  of  the  great  world.  ]^ot  two 
years  !  and  yet  she  seemed  perfectly  in- 
different as  to  any  opinion  people  might 
form  from  her  gloomy  face. 

Edith  thanked  God  she  was  free,  sub- 
ject to  no  husband's  rule,  pained  by  no 
husband's  infidelities.  ''Poor  Yenetia!"  she 
thought  sadly,  while  hundreds  there  were 
envying  Venetia's  state  and  magnificence, 
little  knowing  how  dearly  they  had  been 
purchased. 
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The  band  immediately  struck  up  with, 
the  overture  to  "  Tannhauser,"  after  which 
fine  music  there  was  a  Uttle  waiting ;  for 
Mr.  Hartley  had  disappeared,  but  pre- 
sently returned,  leading  by  the  hand  a 
tall  and  graceful  young  lady,  who  appeared 
somewhat  nervous,  for  she  was  very  pale 
when  she  reached  her  chair.  She  was 
greeted  with  some  enthusiasm,  which  grew 
in  intensity  when  the  audience  realized 
how  very  lovely  she  was.  The  cheering 
evidently  abashed  her,  for  it  was  so  clearly 
a  tribute  to  her  personal  attractions;  and 
as  she  bowed  gracefully,  but  still  rather 
haughtily,  the  eloquent  blood  spread  in  a 
quick  transient  blush  over  her  face  and 
neck.  Then  people  had  the  good  taste 
to  be  silent.  Again  the  band  played  a 
beautiful  introduction,  for  Dorcas  was  to 
sing  a  solo  which  from  time  to  time  would 
be  taken  up  by  the  chorus. 
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Captain  Maynard,  painfully  excited,  had 
his  opera-glass  to  his  eyes,  and  was  scan- 
ning every  feature  of  his  pale,  beautiful 
beloved,  who  was  looking  then  into  the 
sheet  of  music  she  held.  When  he  saw 
she  wore  nothing  round  her  throat,  a  half 
exclamation  broke  from  him,  and  the  stout 
woman,  seeing  his  pallor  and  wild  dark 
eyes,  began  to  think  it  would  be  advisable 
to  move  her  seat.  Just  then,  however,  at 
a  signal  from  the  conductor,  Dorcas  rose ; 
she  put  her  handkerchief  to  her  lips  a 
moment,  and  then,  looking  at  Mr.  Hartley, 
began.  She  was  evidently  very  nervous, 
for  the  voice,  so  full  of  exquisite  cadence, 
was  uncertain  and  trembled,  and  there 
appeared  just  then  to  be  a  want  of  power 
in  her  chest  to  send  the  notes  forth. 
It  was  a  moment  of  such  tension  as 
comes  happily  but  seldom  in  a  lifetime. 
Gradually  she  became  accustomed  to  her 
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own  voice,  though  she  was  hardly  con- 
scious of  what  she  was  singing,  and  the 
faces  before  her  became  one  blurred 
mass.  The  band  appeared  to  feel  for 
her,  for  they  tried  to  cover  her  hesita- 
tion ;  this  little  touch  of  sympathy  brought 
back  self-command,  and,  as  if  by  magic,  her 
love  for  her  glorious  art  triumphed ;  she 
forgot  everything  except  that  she  must  do 
justice  to  the  immortal  composition  she 
was  singing ;  and,  dropping  her  music 
a  little,  she  folded  her  hands  in  an 
easy,  graceful  position,  and  sent  forth  the 
magnificent  notes  as  the  dead  composer 
meant  them  to  be  sung.  A  wild  burst  of 
applause  followed  from  the  audience,  band, 
and  chorus.  To  several  people  that  exhibi- 
tion of  nervousness  had  been  intense  pain. 

Edith  closed  her  eyes  and  trembled, 
fearing  a  total  collapse,  Dorcas  was  so 
deadly  pale. 

VOL.   III.  0 
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E-euben  almost  groaned,  fearing  lie  knew 
not  what,  and  Maynard  suffered  horribly, 
seeing,  as  he  did,  with  his  powerful  glass 
every  troubled  movement  of  her  bosom. 
Great  Heaven  !  that  she  should  subject  her- 
self to  such  an  ordeal — that  her  sweet  vir- 
ginal beauty  should  be  seen  by  the  vulgar 
mob,  when  she  might  be  his  wife,  and  safe  ! 

Lady  Wandsworth  was  so  near,  that  she 
required  no  opera-glass  to  scan  Dorcas. 
She  had  expected  to  see  a  lovely  girl,  but 
not  one  possessing  such '  delicate  refined 
beauty.  When  the  hesitation  was  ap- 
parent, she  could  not  look,  she  felt  such 
positive  pain  and  compassion. 

"  Poor  girl !  "  she  said  to  herself,  and  she 
felt  her  eyes  filling  with  sudden  tears, 
though  she  was  one  who  seldom  gave  way 
to  the  melting  mood.  Her  fail  in  its  slow 
graceful  movement  sent  flashes  of  light  into 
Dorcas's  eyes,  and  attracted  her,  when  she 
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had  regained  her  self-possession,  to  the 
fine,  sad,  but  now  sympathetic  face  behind 
it. 

Yenetia,  of  late  slow  to  be  touched,  was 
now  very  powerfully  moved.  That  this 
lovely  woman,  singing  so  exquisitely,  should 
have  at  her  feet  one  of  the  most  courted 
men  of  society  seemed  but  natural ;  but 
that  he  might  not  make  her  his  wife  with- 
out disobedience  to  his  relative's  com- 
mands seemed  very  hard.  Behind  that 
friendly  fan  Yenetia  studied  the  beautiful 
face.  And  then,  even  with  the  music  crash- 
ing around  her,  she  began  to  ask  hersel 
what  strange  fascination  there  was  in  Hubert 
Maynard,  that  three  women  had  been  in 
love  with  him?  That  Edith,  with  her 
wisdom, — herself,  with  her  unwisdom,  and 
poor  Dorcas  yonder,  with  all  her  delicate 
beauty  and  cleverness, — had  each  in  their 
own  way  considered  him  worth  loving? 
0  2 
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Decidedly  the  world  was  much  out  of 
joint,  when  such  things  occurred  !  So  the 
concert  went  on,  and  Dorcas  gave  her 
whole  soul  to  her  art,  when  she  saw,  when 
she  felt,  the  entrancing  power  she  possessed 
over  her  audience.  Again  and  again  she 
encountered  the  surprised,  sad,  but  kind 
eyes  of  the  beautiful  lady  whom  she 
recognized  as  Lady  Wandsworth.  There 
was  something  about  the  countess  which 
completely  fascinated  Dorcas,  and  she  sang 
as  if  for  her  alone. 

At  the  conclusion  she  received  an  ova- 
tion. Bouquets  of  delicate  flowers  were 
thrown  at  her  feet,  and  Venetians  was 
almost  bridal  in  its  whiteness.  When 
she  and  the  conductor  gathered  them 
up,  she  held  Lady  Wandsworth's  to 
her  heart,  in  a  very  sweet  way,  curtsey- 
ing gracefully  again  and  again,  with  her 
eyes  full  of  tears ;    for  the   triumph,  the 
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cheering,  was  too  great.  Then,  with  her 
hands  full  of  flowers,  the  young  singer 
vanished,  and  the  audience  took  their 
departure. 

Dorcas,  alone  with  her  spoils,  was  a 
pretty  picture.  She  was  flushed,  thrilled 
with  her  triumph.  She  was  so  intensely 
glad,  so  intensely  thankful  that  she  had  at 
last  answered  the  expectations  of  those 
dear  friends  who  had  done  so  much  for  her. 
There  was  only  one  disappointment  to  alloy 
her  happiness — it  was  that  Edith,  to  whom 
she  owed  everything,  had  not  witnessed 
her  success.  For  Edith  had  breathed  no 
word  of  her  intention  to  be  present  at 
the  concert,  fearing  her  being  there  might 
affect  Dorcas. 

While  the  latter  was  standing,  lost  in 
exquisite  dreams  of  the  future,  and  wish- 
ing with  an  intense  longing  to  see  Edith, 
there  was  a  little  knock  at  the  door,  and 
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a  tall  lady  in  deep  mourning,  but  with 
her  veil  thrown  back,  and  with  the 
sweetest  of  smiles  on  her  worn  face,  came 
in  and  gently  shut  the  door  behind  her. 

"Dorcas!" 

"  Edith  !  "  and  then  Dorcas,  a  vision  of 
loveliness,  was  in  her  friend's  arms,  and 
close  to  her  heart. 

Their  first  words  may  be  imagined ;  it 
took  a  few  minutes  for  them  to  subdue 
their  very  natural  and  happy  emotion. 

"  And  now,  Edith,  you  are  my  guest ;  you 
shall  sup  with  me — no  refusal.  Oh  !  how 
excited  I  am  !  "  putting  her  hands  to  her 
burning  cheeks. 

Soon,  amidst  much  quiet  laughter,  they 
were  discussing  their  supper,  which  was  a 
mere  pretence,  for  they  were  both  too 
excited  to  eat. 

After  a  short  time  Edith  said  good- 
night, and  went  to  her  own  room.     She 
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saw  Dorcas  so  agitated,  so  overjoyed,  that 
she  feared  she  would  not  sleep,  and  her 
protegee  had  to  sing  at  another  concert 
the  next  night,  l^ot  a  word  had  been  said 
about  Captain  Maynard ;  that  subject  must 
be  discussed  the  next  morning.  Of  course 
sleep,  after  such  a  momentous  evening, 
was  impossible.  With  the  weary,  weary 
hours,  the  brilliant  hues,  which  had  at  first 
coloured  every  hope,  faded  into  grey ;  she 
remembered  that  other  part  of  her  life, 
which  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  sweet- 
ness of  triumphs  in  the  musical  world. 
To  love  so,  and  yet  to  suffer  so !  Then 
came  back  all  the  temptation,  irresolution, 
and  dejection,  ending  of  course  with  tears, 
Avhich  none  but  a  pitying  God  might  see. 

On  the  breakfast-table  lay  the  following 
note, — 

"  Am  I  to  understand  then  that  you 
wish  to  forget  me,  since  you  would   not 
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wear  my  gift  ?  Dorcas,  it  cannot  be  so. 
When  I  remember  your  love  of  two  years 
ago  I  cannot  think  yoii  would  be  either 
faithless  or  cruel.  At  any  rate  I  entreat 
you  to  let  me  see  you.  For  your  own  sake 
our  meeting  must  be  unknown.  If  you 
will  go  to  Beecham  by  train  this  afternoon, 
I  will  be  in  the  higher  woods  on  the  left 
hand  side  from  the  station.  Your  triumph 
last  night  was  to  me  most  exquisite  pain ! 
It  is  not  right  that  you,  my  future  wife, 
should  be  subject  either  to  the  admiration 
or  disapproval  of  an  insolent  mob  !  Do 
not  disappoint  me,  unless  you  wish  me  to 
be  more  unhappy  than  I  am  now. 

H.  J.  M." 
She  had  expected  another  appeal,  and 
here  it  was.  But  she  must  disappoint  him  ; 
she  dared  not  meet  him,  lest  he  with  all 
his  power  and  fascination  should  persuade 
her  to  take  that   step    which   would  be  a 
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direct  disobedience  to  his  uncle,  and  to  her 
own  father.  After  a  few  minutes'  deep 
thought,  she  wrote  hastily  the  following 
letter, — 

"  The  Bull, 

"  Eastmdnster,  May  Ihtli. 
"  Dear  Captain  Maynard, 

"  Your  letters  of  yesterday  and  this 
morning  compel  me  to  write  to  you  more 
fully  in  explanation  of  my  conduct.  First 
let  me  thank  you  for  your  beautiful 
and  most  generous  gift.  Were  I  indeed 
engaged  to  you  with  your  uncle's  consent, 
you  must  feel  how  gladly  I  would  have 
worn  the  pearls  last  night ;  but  if  you 
think  a  moment,  I  am  sure  you 
will  understand  that,  in  my  present 
position  with  regard  to  you,  it  is  quite 
impossible  for  me  to  accept  any  gift  from 
you.  Pray  believe  that  I  appreciate  the 
kind   thought   which     prompted    such    a 
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costly  present,  and  pardon  me  for 
rejectiDg  it.  In  a  few  days  I  trust  you 
will  receive  the  case  in  safety.  I  think 
you  must  be  unconscious  that  your  re- 
peated letters  are  a  source  of  great  un- 
happiness  to  me.  I  have  told  you  that  I 
am  powerless  to  accede  to  your  wishes ; 
but  surely  you  understand  that  I  should 
esteem  it  my  greatest  privilege  and  happi- 
ness to  be  your  wife,  if  I  could  be  without 
self-condemnation,  but  you  kuow  I  cannot. 
Do  not  think  me  cruel  because  I  cannot 
meet  you  to-day  as  you  wish ;  believe  that 
it  costs  me  much  to  deny  you.  May  I  ask 
you  in  the  future  to  abstain  from  writing 
to  me  ?  I  appeal  to  your  generosit}^  to 
spare  me  both  the  expression  of  your  love, 
and  of  your  reproach.  I  will  not  insult 
you  by  wishing  you  to  forget  me,  and 
to  turn  to  another  woman;  for  I  know 
I  possess  your  affection  for  ever,  and  am 
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botJb  proud  and  most  unhappy  to  have 
won  sucli  a  noble  love.  How  ill  I  should 
requite  that  love,  if  I  allowed  you  to  make 
the  terrible  sacrifice  which  your  marriage 
to  me  would  entail  on  you  !  And  let  me 
confess  that  I  am  too  proud  a  woman  to 
enter  any  family  against  the  direct  com- 
mand of  its  head,  by  a  clandestine 
marriage.  Therefore,  dear  Captain  May- 
nard,  we  must  remain  even  as  we  are,  until 
Sir  William  Maynard  will  give  you  his 
consent.  Forgive  me  the  pain  I  am 
causing  you. 

''  And  believe  me, 

''  Yours  most  truly, 

"  DoECAs  Finch." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

"  Anger  is  like  a  full  hot  horse, 
Who  being  allow'd  his  way, 
Self -mettle  tires  him." 

Henry  VIII.,  Act  i.  Sc.  7. 

"  Sweet  recreation  barr'd,  what  doth  ensue 
But  moody  and  dull  melancholy, 
Kinsman  to  grim  and  comfortless  despair  ? " 
Comedy  of  Errors,  Act  v.  Sc.  1 . 

Dorcas,  when  slie  read  her  letter  over,  felt 
dissatisfied  with  it,  and  was  half  inclined 
to  tear  it  up  and  write  another ;  but  at  that 
moment  Edith  entered  the  room,  and  after 
very  cordial  greetings  said, — 

''  I  came  before,  but  you  were  sweetly 
asleep,  my  dear,  and  though  I  did  just 
venture  to  look  at  you,  I  was  too  merciful 
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to  disturb  you.  But  you  look  extremely 
tired  this  morning." 

"  I  could  not  get  to  sleep." 

''  Now  I  have  some  business  which 
necessitates  a  long  drive  to  Barrow  ;  it's  a 
most  delicious  morning,  so  be  expeditious, 
dear,  and  get  ready — we  can  be  back  by 
half -past  twelve." 

"  But,  Edith,  I  can't  go.  What  a  pity  ! 
it  would  have  been  so  nice." 

"  Why  can't  you  go,  dear  ?  " 

"  Captain  Maynard  is  here,  you  know 
I  must  not  meet  him." 

"  Has  he  written  to  you  again  ?  " 

"  Yes  ;  twice.  Do  make  haste  and  come 
back,  I  want  so  much  to  talk  to  you,"  she 
said  hurriedly. 

''Poor  Dorcas!'*  with  a  sweet  smile. 
"  Well,  it  really  is  too  bad  you  should  be 
done  out  of  your  drive  this  lovely  morn- 
ing, but  perhaps  you  had  better   stay  in. 
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And  I  must  go,  or  I  shall  have  no  time  with 
you.  Grood-bye;  don't  look  so  anxious;  think 
of  your  splendid  triumph  last  night  !  But 
what  have  you  to  occupy  yourself  with  ?" 

''Oh!  I  shall  try  to  make  a  sketch  of 
Lady  Wandsworth's  face." 

''Ah!  isn't  she  beautiful  ?  " 

"  She  is  a  goddess,  Edith." 

With  her  luggage  Dorcas  had  her 
pencils  and  water-colours,  and  other 
necessaries  for  making  sketches.  Since 
her  very  unsuccessful  attempts  at  drawing 
Edith  and  Captain  Maynard,  she  had 
improved  very  much,  and  often  employed 
her  leisure  moments  in  drawing  from 
memory  some  face  which  had  struck  her. 
She  was  very  happj^  now  in  being  able  to 
catch  the  expression  of  a  person.  Her 
productions  were,  of  course,  faulty  at  the 
best,  yet  pleasing  to  look  upon.  At 
noon    she    was    quite     immersed    in    her 
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pleasant  occupation,  and  was  succeeding 
far  better  than  slie  liad  thought  possible. 
Some  one  came  to  the  door ;  it  was  the 
head  waiter  with  a  lady's  card  on  a 
tray. 

"  It's  the  countess,  miss." 

"  The  countess  ?  " 

"  Yes;  Lady  Wandsworth,  ma'am,  wants 
to  know  if  you  was  disengaged,  if  so  she'd 
like  to  see  you." 

"  Oh,  certainly ;  pray  show  Lady 
Wandsworth  up." 

Dorcas  was  more  than  a  little  disturbed 
while  she  awaited  her  visitor,  who  seemed 
to  her  a  link  with  Maynard's  life. 
Venetia,  studiously  simple  in  her  dress, 
came  in  with  a  smile  on  her  face  that 
softened  her  proud  eyes,  and  made  her 
whole  bearing  gracious.  Dorcas  had 
taken  the  precaution  to  lay  a  sheet  of 
blotting-paper    over    her    drawing  ;    but 
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what  if  Lady  Wandsworth  should  ask  to 
see  her  work  ? 

"  Grood  morniugj  Miss  Finch ;  so  you 
have  survived  your  triumph.  I  daresay  " 
— taking  a  chair  at  Dorcas's  request — 
"  that  you  are  rather  surprised  to  see  me ; 
but  I  have  long  wished  to  know  you,  and 
indeed  feel  a  little  guilty  of  negligence  in 
not  having  called  on  you  at  Madame 
Saroni's.  However,  I  am  here  now.  I 
have  heard  so  much  of  you  from  our 
mutual  friend.  Captain  Maynard,"  con- 
tinued Yenetia  in  a  soft  caressing  voice. 

Here  Dorcas  blushed  so  painfully,  and 
then  turned  so  pale,  that  her  visitor 
averted  her  eyes  and  noticed  the  water- 
colours. 

"What!  are  you  a  universal  genius, 
Miss  Finch  ?  AYater-colours !  May  I 
look?  Why — it's  myself!"  and  Venetia 
bit  her  lip,  and  the  proud   colour  came  to 
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her  face  a  moment,  as  she  recognized  the 
truth  of  the  likeness  and  the  insight  this 
clever  girl  possessed. 

"  I  am  afraid  I  have  been  guilty  of  a 
great  liberty,"  said  poor  Dorcas,  seeing 
the  momentary  annoyance  of  Lady  Wands- 
worth ;  "  but  your  face  fascinated  me  so ; 
you  looked  so  kind." 

"  And — and  very  melancholy  too,  to 
judge  by  your  most  excellent  painting." 

Then  she  laughed  lightly,  but  the  colour 
lingered,  and  though  she  gave  Dorcas  a 
kind  look,  her  eyes  and  lips  still  expressed 
a  suspicion  of  haughty  surprise. 

"  I  was  not  aware  I  was  being  so — " 

''  Pray  forgive  me.  Lady  Wandsworth. 
When  a  face  strikes  me,  I  always  try  to 
remember  it,  as  you  see,"  smiling. 

"  And  a  very  charming  accomplishment 
it  is,  though  hardly  fair  on  your  friends. 
Miss  Dorcas.  But  you  are  quite  forgiven," 

VOL.    III.  D 
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said  she,  holding  oat  a  slender,  beautifully- 
gloved  hand,  and  with  nothing  but  an 
affectionate  softness  in  her  manner,  which 
was  irresistibly  "  taking." 

"  Now  I  came  expressly  to  carry  you 
back  to  luncheon  at  the  castle.  You  have 
made  such  an  impression  on  my  guests 
that  they  express  themselves  as  dying  to 
be  introduced  to  you." 

*'  Dear  Lady  Wandsworth,  you  are  too 
kind;  but,  you  know,  I  don't  belong  to 
your  society." 

"  There  can  be  no  distinction  between 
ladies  of  education  and  refinement,  and 
ladies  who  are  such  by  birth,"  said  Yenetia 
gravely. 

"  Not  to  you  perhaps,  because  you  are 
so  generous,  and  perhaps  interested  in 
me ;  but  to  other  people  I  could  only 
appear  what  I  am — Dorcas  Finch — a  pro- 
fessional   singer !     But    pray    understand 
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that  I  glory  in  my  profession.  You  are 
great  and  good  and  grand  enough  to  de- 
spise such  small  distinctions,  but  the 
smaller  people  cannot  afford  to  despise 
them." 

"  Do  not  speak  to  me  of  being  great  or 
good,"  said  Yenetia,  with  the  gloom 
returning  to  her  eyes.  "  I  am  so 
conscious  of  being  neither.  Does  that," 
pointing  to  the  drawing,  "  give  the 
impression  of  a  woman  being  what  you 
say  ?  " 

*'Yes,  yes,  of  all;  but  with  the  addition 
— pardon  me — of  great  unhappiness.  It 
was  that  expression  which  so  touched  me, 
so  drew  me  to  you,  because — because 
I  too  am  sometimes  most  unhappy," 
said  Dorcas  with  a  simplicity  touched 
with  tragic  passion,  as  she  stood  with 
clasped  hands  and  earnest  eyes  before  her 
visitor. 

D  2 
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Yenetia,  startled  and  deeply  touched, 
remained  silent. 

"  Ah !  Lady  Wandsworth,  I  have 
offended  you." 

"  Offended  me  !  ISTo,  I  could  never  be 
offended  by  your  frankness." 

'*  But  frankness  is  sometimes  almost 
rudeness  ;  forgive  me  if  I  have  dared  to 
be  too  frank." 

"  Miss  Finch,  I  should  like  to  see  much 
of  you  in  the  future  ;  you  might — I  know 
the  cause  of  your  unhappiness.  By-and- 
by,  I  trust,  the  difficulties  which  divide  you 
from  Captain  Maynard  will  be  removed," 
she  said,  looking  away  from  Dorcas  for 
some  little  time. 

"  Then  you  will  not  return  with  me  ?  I 
would  send  you  back  in  ample  time  for  the 
concert." 

"  You  are  most  kind,  but  I  think  it  will 
be  best  for   me    to   remain    here ;    thank 
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you,  dear  Lady  Wandswortli ;  pray  under- 
stand how  much,  how  very  much,  I  feel 
your  kindness.  I  have  also  another  reason 
for  declining — Miss  Fleming  came  over  to 
the  concert,  and  is  staying  here  until  four 
o'clock." 

"  Ah  !  is  she  ?  I  should  have  liked  to 
see  her  so  much,  but  I  cannot  wait  longer ; 
give  her  my  kindest  love.  I  am  very  sorry 
I  have  been  unsuccessful ;  some  day, 
however,    I    feel   sure    you   will   be    my 

guest." 

Yenetia  was  looking  very  thoughtfully 

and  earnestly  into  her  companion's  face. 

"  You  remind  me  of  lilies  of  the  valley ; 
you  are  so  sweet  and  delicate — and  lovely, 
Dorcas,"  she  continued  absently. 

Dorcas  blushed  under  her  dreamy  gaze, 
but  soon  saw  that  Yenetia's  thoughts  had 
gone  back  to  some  other  day.  Sighing, 
she  rose. 
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''  I  should  like  to  kiss  you — may  I  ?  " 
asked  the  stately  lady  with  all  the  gloom 
returned  to  her  eyes. 

The  beautiful  faces  touched. 

*'  Keep  your  sweet  innocence,  Dorcas ; 
it  is  too  soon  lost  in  this  evil  world. 
Good-bye,  or  rather  cm  revoir  until  to-night, 
when  I  shall  be  charmed  with  your  exqui- 
site voice  again.  No,  no,  you  must  not 
come  down." 

With  a  smile  she  returned  to  the 
carriage,  which  was  standing  just  before 
the  entrance  to  the  hotel,  while  some 
people  lingered  on  the  pavement  to  get  a 
look  at  the  countess.  Dorcas  could  see 
her  perfectly  from  her  window.  Just 
as  she  was  starting  Lady  Wandsworth 
looked  up,  and,  seeing  her,  bowed  kindly, 
and  was  then  swiftly  borne  away. 

Presently,  when  the  carriage  was  just 
leaving  the    city,   a  gentleman,   who   was 
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walking  on  the   pavement,  raised  his  bat 
to  her. 

"  Stop,  Jervis ;  I  want  to  speak  to  Cap- 
tain Maynard.  How  do  you  do  ?  I  did 
not  know  you  were  here,  but  I  suppose 
you  came  for  the  concert  ?  " 

''  Yes,  I  was  passing  through  to  Car- 
rington  for  the  rook-shooting." 

"  I  have  just  been  to  call  on  Miss  Finch  ; 
she  is  perfectly  charming." 

"  I  am  sure  Miss  Finch  will  appreciate 
your  great  kindness.  Lady  "Wandsworth." 

"  I  ought  to  have  called  on  her  in  town, 
but  there  never  seems  time  for  half  one 
ought  to  do.  Now  I  have  met  you,  do  get 
in  and  come  to  the  castle  for  luncheon." 

"  Not  to-day,  thank  you." 

"  Then  can  you  dine  with  us  to-morrow  ? 
The  dinner  will  be  so  hurried  and  early 
to-night,  as  we  must  be  in  again  at  the 
palace  at  half -past  eight." 
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"  T  am  very  sorry,  but  my  stay  here  is 
only  for  a  few  hours  longer." 

'' Then  good-bye." 

Again  the  footman  mounted  the  box, 
and  Lady  "Wandsworth,  shading  her  face 
with  her  parasol,  fell  into  a  fit  of  deep 
abstraction.  Strange  that  she  should  be  so 
sad,  when  to  ordinary  mortals  it  appeared 
that  she  ought  to  be  so  content !  She 
never  noticed  when  the  carriage  turned 
into  the  beautiful  undulating  park,  where 
the  glades  of  majestic  trees  were  just 
in  their  first  delicate  foliage,  nor  did  she 
raise  her  eyes  to  the  fine  pile  of  buildings 
which  constituted  the  castle,  and  where 
the  flag  was  gaily  flying  from  the  highest 
tower,  to  tell  the  neighbourhood  that  my 
lord  and  lady  were  at  home.  Yes,  she 
had  everything,  and  yet  she  had  nothing ! 

Just  before  the  countess  left  the  hotel, 
Edith   had    returned   from    her    business 
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expedition,  and  the  waiter  informed  her  of 
Dorcas's  visitor.  Edith  was  very  pleased 
that  Yenetia  had  shown  her  ijrotegee  such 
a  distinguished  mark  of  kindness  as  to  call 
upon  her.  She  knew  only  too  well  how 
much  the  young  and  obscure  are  helped 
by  such  attentions. 

From  a  window  in  the  room  where  she 
was  waiting,  she  witnessed  Venetia's 
departure.  She  would  have  liked  to 
speak  to  her,  but  thought,  What  had  she 
to  do  with  one  who  lived  in  such  a  very 
different  world  from  her  own  ? 

The  intimacy  Venetia  had  spoken 
of  and  wished  for  before  her  marriage 
had  never  been  realized  between  them. 
Often  the  much-envied  countess  longed 
for  the  friendship  of  the  woman  she  so 
loved  and  respected ;  but  the  division 
between  them  became  greater  instead 
of  less,  and  it  was,  alas !  partly  Venetia's 
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fault,  for  slie  knew  Edith  would  be 
grieved  hj  various  occurrences  in  her 
married  life,  as  it  was  known  every- 
where that  Lord  and  Lady  Wands- 
worth were  most  unhappy  in  their 
marriage. 

Edith's  world  was  now  very  small.  Her 
father  was  lately  dead,  and  Harry  was 
away  in  Afghanistan  with  his  regiment, 
with  young  Finch  as  a  corporal  under 
him.  Both  young  men  were  evidently 
in  their  right  place  at  last,  and  had  con- 
siderably distinguished  themselves  in  some 
recent  engagements. 

So  Harry  and  Dorcas  were  now  Edith's 
greatest  interests  in  life,  and  in  thinking 
for  them  she  did  not  feel  her  loneliness 
at  the  hall  so  much. 

Her  father's  illness  had  been  long  and 
painful,  but  to  the  last  his  gentle  nurse 
was    with    him,    cheering    him     through 
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the  dark  valley  with  her  beautiful  aJBfec- 
tion. 

Now  all  her  thought,  apart  from  Dorcas, 
was  to  save  for  Harry ;  to  get  things  nice 
for  Harry,  that  lie  might  be  able  to  live  in 
comfort  when  he  returned  a  distinguished 
soldier  from  those  w^eary,  weary  wars. 
Poor  Edith  !  it  was  a  merciful  thing  that 
the  events  of  the  next  year  were  hidden — 
when  one  day  she  would  read  in  the  Times, 
after  a  great  battle,  in  that  terrible  hst  of 
the  killed — ''  Lieutenant  H.  Fleming,  after 
a  most  heroic  and  gallant  resistance." 

Presently  Edith,  a  complete  contrast  to 
the  lady  who  had  so  lately  left,  entered  our 
heroine's  room.  Edith  looked  so  much 
older  than  her  years  ;  not  sad  or  troubled, 
but  grave,  calm,  and  thoughtful.  A  judge 
of  character  would  have  said,  "  That 
woman  has  had  a  great  grief,  and  has  con- 
quered it." 
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About  her  there  was  her  old,  and 
indeed  something  more  than  her  old  com- 
mand, and  all  that  dignity  which  had  ever 
charmed  Dorcas. 

Yenetia,  who  was  a  year  older,  looked 
much  younger  than  Edith ;  whereas  the 
former's  trouble  had  really  made  her 
more  beautiful,  the  latter  had  aged  and 
lost  much  of  the  vivacity  of  life. 

"  So  you  have  had  a  visitor,"  smiling. 

"  Yes  ;  why  didn't  you  come  in  ?  Lady 
Wandsworth  wanted  to  see  you  so  much." 

"  My  dear,  countesses  are  too  grand  for 
me ;  but  I  am  very  glad  she  has  called  on 
you.  She  is  kindness  itself,  and  will  be 
only  too  glad  to  give  you  introductions  in 
London.  Now,  my  dear  Dorcas,  where's 
the  luncheon?  I  had  breakfast  at  eight, 
remember." 

"  Poor  Edith  !  " 

"  Well,  I  have  bought  my  cows,  Dorcas." 
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"Your  COWS?" 

"  Oh,  I  forgot ;  I  didn't  tell  you,  did  I  ? 
So,  you  see,  while  you  have  been  receiving 
a  member  of  the  aristocracy,  my  dear,  I 
have  been  looking  at  all  the  points  of  my 
six  lovely  shorthorns !  I  don't  suppose 
that  you,  you  ignorant  young  lady,  know 
a  single  point  about  a  cow." 

''  I  am  afraid  I  don't ;  if  ever  I  did,  I 
have  forgotten." 

*'I  have  been  to  such  a  charming  old 
place,  a  kind  of  moated  grange,  with  fish- 
ponds and  orchards  abounding,  and  a  nice 
young  farmer  with  such  a  jDretty  young 
wife  and  child.  I  feel  quite  romantic,  as 
well  as  hungry,  Dorcas  dear." 

So  luncheon  proceeded  very  happily. 

« Why  is  Lady  Wandsworth  so  un- 
happy ?  "  asked  Dorcas  impulsively. 

"  I  am  afraid  her  marriao-e  was  rather 

o 

a  hasty  one,  and — and  Lord  Wandsworth 
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is  not  one  of  tlie  best  of  husbands,"  replied 
Edith  in  a  low  tone. 

''  I  am  so  sorry  for  lier,  she  looks  as  if 
she  ought  to  be  worshipped.  How  can 
her  husband  be  indifferent  to  her  ?  " 

"  I  don't  think  he  is  indifferent,  but, 
dear,  there  is  some  unhappy  division 
between  them  now;  let  us  hope  it  may  end 
when  a  little  more  time  has  passed." 

"  Edith,"  said  Dorcas,  leaning  her  head 
on  her  hand,  "  did — did  she  ever  like  any 
one  else  ?  " 

"I  have  sometimes  feared  so;  you  know 
they  were  constantly  together." 
"  Oh,  how  terribly,  terribly  sad !  " 
*' Yes,  dearest,  but  I  feel  sure  she  will 
be   happy   in    time.     She    is   so  warm  of 
heart,   so  tender  in  disposition,    that  she 
must   turn    to    her  husband  in  time  and 
forgive   him.      And   now,    Dorcas,    I    am 
going  to  ask  you  a  very  pertinent  question. 
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How  was  it  you  never  '  liked '  that  true, 
manly  fellow,  Reuben  Williams  ?" 

"  I  suppose  because  I  ought  to  have 
liked  him." 

"Perhaps  so.  I  have  an  immense 
respect  for  him ;  he  is  always  so  calm 
and  wise." 

''  Yes,  he  is  a  good  man;  I  always  felt 
he  was,  but — " 

"  I  see  a  good  deal  of  him  now ;  he  very 
kindly  comes  over  and  advises  me,  and 
does  not  spare  his  criticisms.  I  can  assure 
you  he  is  a  splendid  farmer.  .  You  must 
know  I  have  set  up  a  very  pretty  bay 
mare,  which,  by  the  bye,  Mr.  Williams 
found  for  me,  so  I  ride  over  to  my  farm 
every  day  two  or  three  times.  Well, 
sometimes,  when  we  are  riding,  this  wise 
Mr.  Williams  enters  into  a  learned  dis- 
cussion on  the  nature  of  different  soils, 
their  chemistry,  etc.,  until  I  feel  myself  a 
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dreadful  ignoramus.  In  short,  Dorcas, 
this  farm  of  mine  is  a  blessed  diversion. 
Of  course  my  prime  adviser  is  your  dear 
father,  but  he  has  somehow  such  a  high 
opinion  of  my  poor  powers,  and  is  besides 
so  very  courteous,  that  he  hesitates  to  tell 
me  when  I  have  made  mistakes." 

"  My  father  rightly  esteems  you,  dearest 
Edith,"  said  Dorcas,  with  sudden  tears  in 
her  sweet  eyes. 

"  And  now,  dear  one,  tell  me  about  your 
fresh  trouble,"  said  Edith  caressingly. 

Then  Dorcas  told  her  short  story,  and 
showed  her  the  letter  she  had  written. 

"  Will  you  send  the  jewels  back  for  me, 
dear  Edith  ? — I  mean  just  post  them  here ; 
I  cannot,  you  know,  without  scandal." 

"  Certainly  I  will,  dear.  Ah  !  they  are 
indeed  lovely  pearls  ;  they  will  match  your 
throat  when  you  wear  them  by-and-by 
as  Mrs.  Maynard  !  " 
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'*  All !  but  I  fear  I  shall  never  be  his 
wife.  How  can  he  be  constant  ?  He  will 
think  my  letter  coldness  itself,  and  yet 
what  can  I  do  ?  Edith,  if  I  met  him,  if  I 
listened  to  him,  I  know  I  should  yield;  1 
could  not  hold  out  after  his  waiting  so 
long.  And  then  my  broken  promise  to  my 
father  would  bring  a  curse  on  my  love." 

"  Wait,  my  dear,  patiently ;  until  your 
father  absolves  you,  I  think  you  must 
keep  your  solemn  word.  Ask  him  to- 
morrow; tell  him  you  have  been  obliged 
to  receive  letters — surely  he  will  set  you 
free.  But  your  letter  ought  to  be  posted 
I  am  afraid  now  it  is  too  late  to  prevent 
Captain  Maynard  a  fruitless  journey 
to  Beecham." 

"  Oh,  how  sorry  I  am  !  He  will  think 
me  so  hard  and  cruel." 

*'  I  will  go  at  once  ;  there  may  be  time, 
after  all." 

VOL.    III.  E 
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But  the  letter  never  reached  him  until 
nine  o'clock  that  evening,  when  he  had 
returned  from  Beecham,  after  waiting  from 
three  till  seven  with  the  vain  hope  of 
meeting  her.  He  returned  with  every 
pulse  beating  with  passionate  anger  and 
scorn,  and  at  once  wrote  such  a  letter,  so 
incoherent,  so  cruel,  that  the  remembrance 
of  its  bitter  words  cost  him  many  an  hour 
of  anguish  afterwards. 

Late  that  night,  when  she  returned 
very  happy  and  jubilant  from  the  Palace 
Concert,  she  found  this  letter  awaiting  her. 
She  hurriedly  opened  it,  and  began  read- 
ing. As  she  read,  her  colour  deepened 
and  her  brow  contracted  with  pain,  anger, 
and  astonishment,  and  yet  she  half  smiled 
with  incredulity ;  but,  long  before  she 
reached  the  end,  the  smile  had  died  away, 
and  there  was  a  woman's  deepest  anguish 
visible  instead. 
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"  So  be  it  then.  It  is  his  own  act. 
Eow  unjust  and  cruel  his  words  are, 
when,  oh,  my  God !  mj  God !  I  love  him 
so  !  "  she  exclaimed  in  a  whisper.  Then 
she  read  it  again  and  again,  until  each 
word  and  phrase  was  burnt  into  her 
memory.  She  had  dismissed  her  maid, 
and  sat  on  into  the  cold,  silent  morning, 
too  utterly  crushed  to  be  conscious  of 
aught  except  her  extreme  misery.  For  in 
this  wild  expression  of  passion  and  re- 
proach she  could  see  no  gleam  of  comfort — 
no  hope  that  he  would  relent  and  return 
to  her.  It  was  the  incoherent  letter  of  a 
man  whose  heart  was  almost  bursting 
with  love,  and  yearning  for  the  woman  he 
was  so  pitilessly,  so  cruelly  wounding ;  it 
was  utterly  unreasonable  and  unjustifiable. 
His  passion  was  so  terrible  to  her  that  hei 
brief  anger  passed  into  an  immense  pity 
for  him.  It  was  his  despair  and  disap- 
E  2 
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pointment  wliich  had  driven  him  to  si] eh 
extremity.  At  length,  when  the  sun  was 
brilliant  against  her  windows,  and  the  city- 
was  awakening  into  the  life  of  another  day, 
she  wearily  laid  her  burning,  aching  head 
on  her  pillow.  Not  one  tear  had  she  shed, 
and  her  suffering  was  the  greater  because 
it  was  tearless. 

Oh !  that  he  should  have  cast  her  off, 
severed  her  so  completely  from  himself, 
when,  in  denying  him,  she  was  only  doing 
her  duty  !  For  she  never  doubted  his  fierce 
anger  and  his  determination  to  leave  her 
for  ever.  He  had  caused  her  much  keen 
suffering  and  humiliation  in  the  past,  but 
this  desertion  and  breaking  away  from  the 
ties  which  bound  them  was  the  culmi- 
nation of  all. 

After  Captain  Maynard  had  posted  his 
letter  he  rang  for  wine ;  he  had  had  no 
dinner,  and  was  in  that  terrible  state  of 
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mental  disturbance  when  it  is  said 
the  wicked  one  more  easily  tempts  the 
over-wrought  soul  to  its  own  destruc- 
tion. 

He  cared  little  for  anything  now  that 
he  had  revenged  himself.  Poor  revenge  ! 
he  felt  its  recoil  already.  He  drank  glass 
after  glass  of  claret,  and  then  went  into 
the  city,  proceeding  with  quick  steps  into 
the  cathedral  close.  There  all  was  still. 
The  moonlight  fell  softly  and  brought 
out  into  high  relief  the  noble  cathedral,  as 
it  stood  out  against  the  blue  sky,  "  thick 
inlaid  with  patines  of  bright  gold."  A 
curse  fell  from  Maynard's  lips,  and  he 
hurried  on  until  he  was  before  the  bishop's 
palace.  There  the  windows  gleamed  with 
lights,  and  he  heard  the  sounds  of  sweet 
music,  in  which  a  delicate  yet  powerful 
voice  predominated.  Then  with  another 
curse,  more  bitter  than  the  last,  the  unhappy 
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man  walked  away,  not  caring  where  he 
went. 

At  eleven,  when  he  was  maDy  miles 
from  Eastminster,  he  stopped  at  a  stile, 
and,  leaning  on  it,  pictured  Dorcas  read- 
ing that  letter,  saw  all  her  trouble,  all 
her  astonishment  and  grief;  he  laughed, 
and  swore,  and  groaned,  and  strode  on 
again,  whither  he  cared  not.  At  five 
o'clock  the  sleepy  night-porter  of  the 
Golden  Eagle  was  aroused  from  his 
slumbers  to  open  the  door  to  a  gentleman 
who  looked,  even  to  his  heavy  eyes, 
*' uncommon  ill  and  strange."  Maynard 
hardly  knew  where  he  had  been,  but  he 
had  wearied  out  the  awful  temptation 
which  had  assailed  him,  and  returned  calm 
and  full  of  contrition  for  his  cruelty.  At 
once  he  wrote  the  following  note,  and 
posted  it  before  he  threw  himself  on  his 
bed,  utterly  worn  out, — 
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"  Only  one  word,  my  darling.  Forgive 
me,  if  you  cmi  forgive  me.  I  was  mad 
when  I  wrote  that  false,  cruel  letter ! 
Leave  you?  Never.  The  thought,  now 
that  I  am  calm,  is  more  bitter  than  death. 
I  will  persecute  you  no  more.  Only  be- 
lieve that  with  all  my  mad  passion  I  love 
and  honour  you  more  than  ever.  I  will 
wait  as  patiently  as  I  can  until  your  love 
prompts  you,  for  my  sake,  to  forget  the 
obstacles  which  divide  us.  If  you  love 
me,  send  me  the  assurance  of  your  for- 
giveness. 

**  Yours  for  ever, 

"  Hubert  John  Matnard." 

The  next  day,  when  he  reached  his 
rooms  in  London,  he  was  stricken  down 
with  brain  fever,  and  was  soon  raving  in 
wild  delirium.  Dorcas  awoke  late,  wearied 
out  with  the  heaviness  of  her  trouble,  and 
feeling  as  if  she  had  lost  all  the  sweet- 
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ness  from  her  life.  Going  listlessly  into 
the  next  room,  she  saw  another  letter — 
a  short  note  which  brought  passionate 
weeping  through  its  precious  assurance  that 
she  was  still  beloved.  Forgiven !  surely 
he  could  have  no  doubt  of  her  forgiveness. 
The  few  words  were  soon  written,  which 
would  carry  comfort  to  his  heart ;  but 
these,  alas !  were  too  late  to  avert  a  long 
and  dangerous  illness,  which  took  him 
almost  into  the  shadow  of  death. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

"  I  will  instruct  my  sorrows  to  be  proud, 
For  grief  is  proud." 

King  John,  Act  iii.,  Sc.  1. 

"  If  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself." 

Ant.  and  Cleo,,  Act  iii.,  Sc.  4. 

While  Editli  pitied  Lady  Wandsworth, 
the  marriage  of  the  latter  had  been  pro- 
nounced by  the  world  to  have  been  a  mis- 
take. And  yet,  though  the  division  between 
them  was  very  palpable,  still  neither 
husband  nor  wife  had  indulged  public 
curiosity  by  any  loud  or  passionate  scenes. 
Their  honeymoon  had  been  extended  into 
a  three  months'  voyage,  which  embraced 
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the  Mediterranean  and  all  its  points  of  in- 
terest, all  famous  cities  within  easy  reach, 
until  they  reached  Egypt,  where  they  left 
the  yacht  for  a  time,  and  proceeded  np 
the  Nile. 

They  returned  home  to  Wandsworth 
Castle  the  last  week  in  February,  and  a 
grand  reception  was  accorded  them.  After 
a  month  in  the  country  they  went  up  to 
their  town  house  for  the  season,  and  Lady 
Wandsworth  became  the  fashion.  She 
was  very  brilliant,  but  certainly  not  a 
happy  bride. 

Though  night  after  night  bride  and 
bridegroom  went  to  grand  banquets 
or  receptions  given  expressly  in  their 
honour,  and  were  polite  to  each  other, 
people  knew  there  was  some  terrible  divi- 
sion between  them. 

Not  a  word  of  complaint  or  anger,  or 
reproach    against   her   husband,    did    she 
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speak  even  to  Iter  mother,  when  poor 
Lady  Charles  wistfully  met  her  on  her 
return.  She  dared  not  ask  her  daughter 
if  she  were  happy;  it  was  so  plainly  visible 
to  the  affectionate,  attached  mother,  that 
she  was  not.  Ah !  after  parting  from 
their  smiling  hosts,  and  smiling  them- 
selves,— poor  hypocrites  ! — w^hen  their 
brougham-door  closed  on  them,  two 
proud,  silent  people  were  borne  back  to 
their  home — '*  home,"  sweet  word  !  What 
an  awful  mockery  in  their  case.  Whatever 
might  have  been  the  original  cause  of 
Yenetia's  cold,  proud  indifference,  her 
husband,  before  they  had  been  six  months 
married,  gave  her  painful  cause  for  re- 
proach ;  but,  whatever  she  might  feel,  she 
did  not  accuse  him,  but  proudly  held 
herself  the  same  as  ever  to  him  and  to 
the  world.  At  times  she  did  hate  him, 
for  it  seemed  to  her  as  if  her  contact  with 
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his  life  had  sullied  and  contaminated  her 
own. 

Long  before  the  time  of  the  Philhar- 
monic Concert  Yenetia  had  agreed  to 
accept  the  inevitable.  Once  she  had  had 
the  hope  of  maternity,  and  had  grieved 
when  the  hope  died,  feehng  how  inex- 
pressibly dear  the  sweet  young  life  would 
have  been  to  her  in  her  terrible  loneliness. 
Now  she  was  thankful  she  was  childless — 
how  could  she  love  the  child  of  such  a 
father?  They  generally  lived  under  the 
same  roof,  but  their  life  was  completely 
apart  and  divided.  They  rarely  spoke; 
they  seldom  met,  except  at  their  dinner- 
table  when  they  had  guests,  or  when  they 
were  in  the  country.  Two  years  earHer 
Yenetia  would  have  said  so  horrible  a 
state  of  existence  was  impossible.  She 
knew  very  well  that  such  a  disregard 
and   defiance    of    the   laws    of    domestic 
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life  were  very  terrible,  indeed  almost  dis- 
graceful. 

She  was  not  free  from  self-reproach; 
she  knew  that  if  she  had  loved  her  husband 
with  greater  devotion,  he,  who  was  most 
passionately  attached  to  her  at  one  time, 
would  have  never  pained  her  by  his 
estrangement  and  infidelities. 

A  few  weeks  before  Whitsuntide  a  cer- 
tain Colonel  Langton, — Lord  Wandsworth's 
cousin  and  heir,  if  Yenetia  had  no  son, — 
returned  from  India  on  a  two  years'  fur- 
lough, and,  at  his  kinsman's  request,  took 
up  his  abode  at  St.  James's  Square.  Colonel 
Langton  was  in  all  ways  a  most  charming 
man,  as  well  as  a  very  distinguished 
soldier.  The  state  of  affairs  at  St.  James's 
Square  pained  and  astonished  this  worthy 
gentleman.  His  hostess  was  frigidly 
polite  when,  they  met  at  dinner  the  day 
of  his  arrival,  and  when  he  was  the  only 
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guest.  The  evident  estrangement  between 
husband  and  wife  made  him  a  very  awk- 
ward third.  However,  he  did  his  best, 
and  though  he  could  get  nothing  but 
an  indifferent  bow,  or  yes  and  no, 
from  his  hostess,  he  persisted  in  rat- 
thng  on  with  story  after  story,  feeling 
that  all  the  time  her  gloomy,  imperious 
eyes  were  on  him,  while  she  was  taking 
a  mental  survey  of  himself  and  his 
character.  Dinner  was  a  farce  with  her. 
She  was  splendidly  dressed,  and  was  due 
at  four  grand  receptions  that  night. 
When  she  rose  from  the  table  and  walked 
with  easy  self-possession  from  the  room, 
he,  who  opened  the  door  for  her,  was 
rewarded  by  a  more  courteous  bow,  and 
the  colonel  thought  he  had  never  seen 
any  woman  who  so  thoroughly  came  up 
to  his  idea  of  what  a  great  lady  should  be 
in    appearance    and    manners.      Turning 
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from  the  door  somewhat  abruptly  lie  saw, 
with  surprise,  a  change  of  expression  in 
his  cousin's  face,  and  though  the  scowl 
returned  immediately,  the  colonel  learned 
that  the  beautiful  wife  was  dear  beyond 
measure  to  the  man  who  had  insulted 
and  outraged  her  by  his  conduct.  After 
some  desultory  talk,  the  colonel  was 
glad  when  his  cousin  proposed  going  into 
the  drawing-room. 

Lady  Wandsworth  was  reading,  but 
politely  prepared  to  listen  to  anything  her 
guest  might  wish  to  say.  After  tea  had 
been  served,  the  carriage  was  announced  ; 
a  maid  was  waiting  in  the  corridor  with  a 
white  fur  wrap,  various  powdered  lacqueys 
were  all  attention  on  the  staircase  and  in 
the  hall  when  the  envied,  but  most  un- 
happy, countess  came  down,  attended  by 
the  colonel.  Much  would  he  have  liked 
to      accompany     this      most      fascinating 
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relative,  but  she  made  no  sucli  friendly 
overture,  and  with  a  slight  but  courteous 
bow  left  him  there  lamenting,  while  the 
carriage  flashed  away  through  the  half- 
dark  square. 

His  cousin  proposed  going  down  to  the 
House  of  Commons;  a  great  orator  was  going 
to  speak  that  night ;  the  colonel  joyfully  as- 
sented. Being  a  remarkably  unworldly  and 
simple-minded  man  in  some  things,  he  was 
not  a  little  astonished  at  his  social  popu- 
larity, and  found  it  very  pleasant  to  be  feted 
after  all  his  hard  work  and  loneliness. 
But  with  the  one  person  with  whom  he 
most  wished  to  be  friendly, — to  be  received 
with  the  frank  affection  of  a  near  relative, — 
he  made  but  little  advance.  He  saw 
Venetia  distrusted  him,  and  this  hurt  him ; 
evidently  she  looked  on  all  the  Langtons 
with  suspicion  or  cynical  indifference. 

The    colonel,  however,    strong    in    the 
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integrity  of  his  motives,  persevered,  and 
determined  more  and  more  to  bring  those 
two  estranged  people  nearer.  Venetia 
was  too  sweet  a  woman  and  too  real  a 
lady  to  remain  long  cold  to  so  charming 
a  guest ;  gradually  the  intimacy  deepened, 
and  Lady  Wandsworth  found  the  greatest 
solace  and  happiness  in  his  society.  He 
was  a  true,  manly  relative,  she  felt ;  a 
gentleman  whom  she  might  trust  with 
her  cousinly  regard ;  some  one  to  whom 
she  might  speak  with  freedom  on  any 
subject  but  that  which  was  locked  in 
her  bosom — the  difference  with  her  hus- 
band. So  it  happened  that  Colonel 
Langton  grew  almost  into  a  necessity 
with  her;  his  bright  intellect,  his  plea- 
sant manners  and  unselfishness  charmed 
this  most  lonely  lady,  who  always  re- 
membered that  he  was  her  husband's 
cousin. 

V()[u  III.  F 
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The  censorious  world,  liowever,  took 
the  baser  view  of  this  friendship,  and 
Yenetia's  propriety  was  questioned.  Mean- 
while the  proud,  innocent  woman  had 
been  most  kind  to  Dorcas,  introducing 
her  where  her  word  would  have  been 
a  passport  to  any  one.  And  Dorcas 
went  from  one  grand  house  to  the 
other,  and  received  such  ovations  that 
a  less  strong  head  might  have  been 
turned. 

But  after  her  visit  to  Eastminster,  she 
had  been  in  a  terrible  state  of  anxiety 
about  her  lover,  and,  strange  to  say, 
Yenetia  was  the  only  person  who  could 
give  her  authentic  tidings  of  the  invalid's 
state. 

Long  he  hovered  on  the  border-land 
between  life  and  death ;  and  during  those 
awful  hours  Dorcas  had  to  sing  as  if 
her  heart   was  not  being  wrung   by   the 
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thought  that  she  might  hear  he  had  passed 
away  from  her  for  ever. 

But  he  hved,  and  a  kind  devoted 
friend  took  the  sick  man  away  with  him 
to  a  quiet  spot  near  Como,  where  he 
remained  until  he  recovered  sufficiently 
to  travel  on  from  place  to  place. 

The  very  friendly  regard  Lady  Wands- 
worth bestowed  on  her  cousin  was  a 
source  of  the  greatest  anxiety  and  un- 
happiness  to  her  mother.  Lady  Charles 
Stanley. 

Venetia  was  still  in  perfect  ignorance 
of  the  rumours  which  were  attacking 
her  reputation;  but  Lady  Charles,  much 
as  she  disliked  the  idea  of  broaching  such 
a  painful  subject,  felt  that  her  daughter 
ought  to  know  what  was  being  said  of  her. 

"  Is  Colonel  Langton  always  going  to 
live  here,  my  dear  ? "  she  asked  nerv- 
ously one  day. 

E  2 
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"  I  really  don't  know ;  you  liad  better 
ask  Gerald,"  said  she,  smiling  carelessly. 

"  But,  my  dear  Yenetia,  lie  is  so  con- 
stantly with  you." 

"  Yes,  motlier  dear,  because  I  find  liim 
a  most  delightful  companion ;  he  amuses 
me." 

"  But  is  it  wise  to — to  have  such  a  very 
delightful  companion,  my  dear?  " 

*'  Mother  !  what  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  My  darling,  your  intimacy  with  him  is 
causing  scandal.  It  is  said,  oh,  Yenetia  ! 
that  he  is  your  lover." 

"  And  you  have  believed  it  ?  "  she  asked, 
rising  with  a  certain  proud  majesty  of 
offended  womanhood. 

''  Never,  never,  my  darling  1 " 

"  Then  why  do  you  repeat  to  me  such 
• — such  an  abominable  imputation  ?  " 

'*Do  not  be  angry,  my  dear." 

'^  Am  I  to  hear  calmly  that  my  honour 
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is  attacked  ?  What  have  I  done  that  any 
one  should  dare  to  speak  disrespectfully 
of  me  ?  " 

"  My  dear  child,  you  have  done  nothing  ; 
but  the  estrangement  between  your  hus- 
band and  yourself  is,  alas  !  known,  and 
that  estrangement  is  sufficient  to  give  the 
malicious  a  terrible  power  for  inventing 
scandal.  Yenetia,  what  is  it  that  keeps 
you  asunder  ?  " 

"Don't  ask  me;  the  quarrel  lies 
between  him  and  me;  it  is  sacred. 
Mother,  mother,  you  know  I  am  un- 
happy." 

Then  the  proud  woman  suddenly  broke 
down  and  sobbed  the  terrible  sobs  of  an 
unspeakable  grief,  as  she  knelt  by  her 
mother's  side. 

"  Oh,     my    darling,    not     there ;    pray 


rise." 


No,  no ;  I  am  proud  and  self-sufficient 
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elsewhere ;  let  me  kneel  to  you  who  are  so 
good !  " 

"  Venetia,  what  can  I  do  for  you  ?  " 

"  Nothing." 

"  I  do  not  ask  your  confidence,  dearest, 
but  hear  me  a  moment.  If  the  fault  ot 
your  separation  lies  with  him,  you  know — 
you  know  it  is  your  duty,  your  privilege, 
to  forgive  him,  and  to  use  every  endeavour 
to  win  him  back  to  you.  If  the  fault  is 
yours,  my  darling,  amend  it,  and  never 
rest  until  you  possess  your  husband's 
forgiveness,  if  you  would  be  a  happy 
woman.  Think  how  terrible  these  un- 
happy rumours  are  to  your  father  and 
to  me — to  hear  it  said  that  you,  my  dearest 
child,  are  failing  in  your  most  sacred 
duties,  and  to  feel  that  you  are  in  a 
great  measure  alienated  from  me  after  all 
our  close  and  loving  intimacy  ever  since 
you  came  to  girlhood." 
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"  Alienated  from  you  ?  Oh,  no,  no ;  it 
is  all  altered.  Don't  jou  understand  ?  I 
have  passed  into  another  life.  But  I 
long  for  your  love  and  sympathy  more 
than  ever — only  I  must  not,  I  cannot, 
ask  it,  dearest  mother." 

"  Are  we  to  be  for  ever  separated, 
Yenetia  ?  " 

''  I  don't  know,"  said  the  lovely 
woman,  languidly  rising  now  the  storm 
of  passion  was  spent. 

''  Ah !  if  I  might  ask  you  one  question," 
exclaimed  her  unhappy  mother. 

"  No,  ask  me  nothing,"  she  returned 
gloomily. 

''You  will — you  will  be  less  friendly 
with  Colonel  Langton  ?  " 

''No,  why  should  I  be?" 

"It  is  your  duty  to  withdraw  from  a 
friendship  if  it  is  misconstrued." 

"  Pardon  me,   I  think  differently.     To 
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change  my  bearing  to  him  would  be  to 
admit  there  was  truth  in  the  base  insinua- 
tion. I  will  live  the  scandal  down.  Why 
should  I  give  up  my  friend  when  his 
society  makes  life  more  bearable?"  she 
said  proudly. 

"  My  dear,  your  husband  should  be  your 
nearest  friend." 

It  was  evident  that  Lady  Wandsworth 
refrained  with  difficulty  from  some  pas- 
sionate reply;  however,  she  did  refrain, 
but  there  was  an  expression  of  such 
anger  and  scorn  on  her  face  that  her 
mother  learned  something  of  the  per- 
petual inner  conflict  of  her  life. 

"  Yenetia,  I  am  your  mother;  I  have  the 
right  to  tell  you  that  you  are  pursuing  a 
course  that  is  wrong,  fatally  wrong.  You 
may  be  safe — I  mean  you  may  be  in 
Colonel  Langton's  society  without  being 
more   than  his    sincere  friend — but  have 
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you  considered  that  with  him  it  may  be 
otherwise  ?  " 

"Men  are  not  so  susceptible  as  you 
think,"  she  said  scornfully. 

''  Few  men  could  resist  your  charm, 
even  when  they  are  loyal  in  their  inten- 
tions; therefore  be  merciful.  Surely  I 
shall  never  have  to  think  my  daughter 
a  coquette !  " 

"  You  prejudge  me." 

"  No,  no,  my  dear ;  but  you  seem  so 
hard,  so  determined,  you  frighten  me.  I 
thought  you  would  have  immediately  seen 
the  peril  in  which  you  stand ;  and  now 
you  tell  me  you  are  determined  to  brave 
the  world !  A  man  may  be  strong 
enough  to  set  domestic  laws  at  defiance, 
a  woman  never.  My  child,  my  darling, 
won't  you  be  persuaded  by  me?  Turn 
back  before  the  inevitable  bitter  conse- 
quences follow  your  rashness." 
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"  Why  will  you  so  misconstrue  me  ?  I 
have  no  thought  of  any  possible  wrong. 
I  merely  say  I  will  not  give  up  a  friend- 
ship which  is  perfectly  innocent  and  of 
great  comfort  to  me,"  she  returned 
haughtily,  though  deeply  touched  by  her 
mother's  entreaties  and  tenderness. 

"  Then  I  must  leave  you,  Venetia,  having 
failed  in  my  mission,  and  feeling  infinitely 
more  unhappy  about  you  than  when  I 
came.  You  know  we  go  to  Longford  next 
week ;  will  not  you  accompany  us  ?  I  am 
sure  Lord  Wandsworth  would  like  you  to 

go." 

*'  You  think  sach  an  arrangement  would 
effectually  separate  me  from  Colonel  Lang- 
ton?"   she  said  with  a  smile. 

''  Yes  ;  I  should  feel  you  were  safe  with 
me." 

''  It  is  impossible  ;  I  have  engagements 
to  the  first  week  in  August." 


EICHER    THAN    WEALTH.  ib 

Lady  Charles  rose,  and,  taking  her 
daughter's  hands,  looked  with  an  infinite 
lo^e  and  sadness  into  the  beautiful  face. 

''My  darling,"  she  almost  whispered, 
"  surely  I  shall  never  regret  that  you  were 
spared  to  me  years  ago  ? — surely  I  shall 
never  wish  you  had  died  in  your  inno- 
cence ?" 

"  My  greatest  wound  is  your  doubt  of 
me,"  she  murmured,  meeting  her  mother's 
anxious  eyes  with  an  unspeakable  reproach 
in  her  own. 

*'  I  will  never  doubt  you  more,  for  I 
believe,  with  all  your  unhappy  division, 
you  love  your  husband,  and  that  love  wdll 
be  your  safeguard." 

Yenetia  said  nothing  to  her  mother's 
last  words,  which  were  almost  in  the  form 
of  a  question.  But  the  question  whether 
she  loved  or  hated  her  husband  was  one 
she    could    never   satisfactorily  answer  to 
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herself.  She  came  to  the  conclusion  that 
there  was  much  of  each  feeling,  and  that 
they  predominated  in  turn  with  the  course 
of  events. 

"  Venetia,  am  I  to  leave  you  without  a 
word  of  affection  ?  " 

"  Trust  me,  and  do  not  be  too  unhappy 
about  me." 

And  then  her  displeasure  vanished,  and  a 
sudden  softness  came  upon  her,  as  she  ten- 
derly embraced  her  mother,  who,  still  only 
half-convinced,  left  her  very  sorrowfully. 

This  interview  occurred  at  the  end  of 
June.  Hurt  as  she  was  in  the  tenderest 
point  of  her  pride,  Lady  Wandsworth,  if 
anything,  rather  increased  than  diminished 
her  intimacy  with  Colonel  Langton.  In 
truth  the  anger  caused  by  the  miscon- 
struction put  upon  her  very  innocent 
liking  for  him  made  her  much  more 
reckless  and  defiant  than  she  had  been. 
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She  despised  the  scandal;  she  would 
live  it  down.  But  lately  she  had  been 
much  surprised  by  Lord  Wandsworth's 
very  quietly  joining  her  and  his  cousin, 
and  constituting  himself  her  escort.  No 
word  did  he  speak,  however,  or  give  any 
hint  that  he  desired  his  cousin's  absence. 
It  flashed  upon  her  that  he  had  heard  the 
rumours,  and  that  he,  never  doubting  her, 
yet  wished  chivalrously  to  give  her  the 
protection  of  his  presence.  In  no  way 
could  he  have  touched  her  more. 

Some  of  those  bitter  results  which  her 
mother  had  predicted  occurred  at  the  end 
of  the  season,  just  before  they  left  for 
Scotland.  Three  weeks  previously  she 
had  issued  invitations  to  a  grand  concert, 
at  which  Dorcas  was  to  take  a  principal 
part.  It  almost  killed  this  proud  woman 
to  find  that  half  of  her  invitations  were 
declined,  and  that  the  refusals  came  from 
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those  whose  friendship  and  whose  good 
opinion  had  ever  been  until  then  her 
undoubted  possession.  So  the  concert 
took  place,  but  the  room  was  only  partially 
filled.  A  few  months  back  how  different 
would  have  been  the  result  of  her  in- 
vitations !  Then  it  would  have  been 
almost  impossible  to  find  room  for  the 
eager  crowd  of  guests.  The  hostess,  as 
she  gloomily  listened  to  the  exquisite 
music,  realized  with  much  bitterness  that 
her  mother  had  been  right  in  foreseeing 
this  humiliation,  and  that  she  had  been  too 
rash. 

During  the  performance  the  earl  just 
looked  in,  and,  seeing  the  empty  places, 
smiled  sardonically,  curled  his  mustachios, 
and  put  up  his  eye-glass  to  criticize  the 
lovely  Dorcas  when  she  was  singing.  He 
was  fond  of  music,  and  really  possessed 
taste.      He    highly   appreciated    Dorcas, 
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and  when  she  had  finished  gave  a  more 
hearty  expression  of  thanks  than  the 
languid,  cynical  nobleman  often  indulged 
in.  Indeed,  he  seemed  in  high  good 
humour;  perhaps  he  enjoyed  his  wife's 
mortification.  At  any  rate  he  had  seldom 
talked  so  much  as  he  did  at  his  own  table 
that  night,  surprising  others  besides 
Yenetia,  whose  dark  eyes  only  expressed 
gloom  and  hauteur. 

Colonel  Langton  had  not  dined  with 
them ;  and  when  Yenetia,  wearied  and 
disgusted  with  herself  and  the  world  in 
general,  was  just  going  to  her  room,  she 
was  rather  surprised  to  see  him  come  into 
the  drawing-room.  Ordinarily  she  would 
not  have  been  surprised,  but  this  night 
there  was  that  about  him  which  shocked 
and  alarmed  her.  Would  she  ever  forget 
the  suffering,  the  remorse,  portrayed  on 
his  fine  face  ? 
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*'  Ladj  Wandsworth,  may  I  detain  you 
a  few  minutes  ?     It  is  to  say  good-bye." 

*'  Are  you  leaving  us,  tlien  ?  " 

"  Yes,  to-morrow." 

"  I  am  sorry  ;  it  is  sudden." 

"  Do  you  know  wliy  I  am  leaving  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"  I  would  have  given  my  life  for  your 
happiness  ;  but  I  have  only  learned  to-day 
how  terribly  our  friendship  has  been  mis- 
construed by  a  too  censorious,  cruel 
world.  To  say  more  would  be  a  dese- 
cration.    Can  you  forgive  me  ?  " 

''  I  have  nothing  to  forgive." 

"Except  that  I  have  dared  to  love 
you.     I  know  too  late  the  bitter  truth." 

"  Colonel  Langton,  you — you  forget  !  " 
she  said,  deadly  pale. 

"  No,  dear  Lady  Wandsworth,  I  re- 
member you  are  my  cousin's  wife,  and, 
therefore  sacred.      After  to-niofht  I  shall 
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never  see  you  again.  You  are  too  innocent 
and  brave  to  heed  this  miserable  scandal. 
May  I  say  one  last  word,  though  I  may 
touch  a  wound  ?  Your  husband  is  yearning 
for  a  complete  reconciliation — " 

"  Sir  !  why  do  you  dare  ?  " 

*'  Because  your  happiness  is  so  precious 
to  me,  and  I  know  you  can  only  find  it  in 
your  husband's  love.  Ah !  forgive  me. 
When  your  life  is  bright  and  blessed  with 
tender  ties,  you  will  perhaps  sometimes  re- 
member the  lonely  soldier,  who  will  always 
be  thankful  that  he  met  you,  though  you 
were  for  ever  lost  to  him." 

When  Yenetia  was  again  alone  she 
remembered  her  mother's  entreaties,  and 
felt  she  deserved  the  grief  and  humiliation 
that  overwhelmed  her.  .  .  . 

The  next  morning  was  the  1st  of 
August.  The  session  was  a  protracted 
one  ;  weary  statesmen  of  both  Houses  were 
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longing  for  their  rest  amidst  their  moun- 
tains, lochs,  or  moors,  or  in  the  Alpine 
passes,  or  by  Italian  lakes.  In  two  days 
the  Wandsworth  household  would  move, 
first  to  the  castle,  and  then  to  deHghtful 
Scotland  for  grouse-shooting  and  deer- 
stalking. That  morning  Yenetia  received 
the  following  note  : — 

"  Travellers'  Club,  Fall  Mall, 

'*  Dear  Lady  Wandsworth, 

''  Can  you  receive  a  weary  traveller 
to-morrow,  about  four  o'clock,  before  he  is 
again  on  the  wing  ? 

*'  Yours  most  truly, 

"  Hubert  J.  Maynard." 

She  sat  with  the  note  in  her  hand  in 
deep  thought.  Could  she  bear  another 
interview,  shaken  and  distressed  as  she 
was  by  the  unexpected  disclosure  of  the 
previous  night  ?  She  looked  troubled  and 
weary,  and  her  eyes  were  not  so  fearless 
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as  they  once  had  been.  She  wondered 
rather  what  might  be  the  object  of  his 
visit ;  but  it  was  probably  connected  in 
some  way  with  Dorcas,  and  perhaps  his 
conversation  would  turn  her  sad  thoughts 
into  another  and  happier  channel. 

At  four  Maynard  was  with  her,  looking 
very  sunburnt,  and  quite  recovered  from 
his  illness,  but  showing  a  certain  wistful - 
ness  in  his  dark  eyes.  She  met  him  with 
a  sweet  smile,  and  her  smile  was  very 
beautiful ;  but  there  was  no  agitation,  no 
arriere  pensee  in  her  manner,  though  she 
did  not  attempt  to  conceal  her  languor  and 
weariness.  Maynard  thought  he  had  never 
seen  her  more  attractive ;  and,  next  to 
Dorcas,  of  all  living  people  Lady  Wands- 
worth lay  nearest  his  heart.  Her  unhappi- 
ness  had  given  him  many  a  restless,  painful 
hour,  but  he  had  never  imagined  it  would 
be  possible  for  her  to  give  occasion  for  any 
G  2 
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scandalous  remark.  Grreat  Heaven  !  could 
this  proud,  delicate  woman,  with  those 
calm,  grave  eyes,  be  aware  of  the  cruel 
scandal  which  had  attached  itself  to  her 
name  ?  He  felt  the  blood  flushing  his 
brow  with  shame  at  the  thought.  Venetia's 
honour  to  be  questioned  ! 

"  I  am  very  glad  to  see  you  looking  so 
well,  Hubert ;  you  must  know  how  very 
thankful  we  are  for  your  recovery." 

"  I  never  felt  better  in  my  life,  thank 

you." 

"  You  have  returned  rather  earlier  than 
you  expected,  have  you  not  ?  " 

"  Not  much ;  you  see  I  really  have  no 
right  to  be  regarded  as  an  invalid  now," 
he  said,  smiling. 

''  I  suppose  your  plans  for  the  future  are 
still  in  the  same  unsatisfactory  state  ? " 
she  asked  kindly. 

"  Yes  ;  because,  unhappily,  Dorcas  asks 
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an  impossibility.  You  know  mj  uncle  will 
never  consent ;  besides  slie  is  bound  by  an 
absurd  promise  to  her  father." 

''It  is  hard  for  you,  Hubert.  I  am 
very  sorry  for  you.  But  I  suppose  most 
things  are  at  cross-purposes  in  this 
world." 

The  conversation  flagged.  She  was  too 
utterly  sad,  too  preoccupied  to  be  equal 
to  much  talking.  Moreover,  she  remem- 
bered a  conversation  she  had  had  with  her 
visitor  when  she  was  in  the  heyday  of  her 
vanity.  Her  very  words  came  back  to  her. 
"  She  was  tired  of  her  uncrumpled  rose- 
leaves.  She  wished  to  try  a  few  thorns 
by  way  of  diversion." 

"  I  hear  you  have  formed  a  new  friend- 
ship with  a  charming  man — Colonel  Lang- 
ton — since  I  have  seen  you." 

He  did  not  look  at  her,  and  he  was  vexed 
to  hear  his  voice  rather  faltering. 
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'*  Yes,  I  have  been  very  friendly  with 
Colonel  Langton.  I  liave  found  his  society 
extremely  pleasant." 

"  Does  lie  accompany  you  to  Scot- 
land ? '' 

"  No.  I  believe  lie  is  returning  to  India 
very  shortly." 

There  was  a  cold  hauteur  in  her  tone 
that  made  him  aware  he  was  trenching  on 
dangerous  ground.  And  in  a  moment  she 
realized  that  he  had  heard  the  rumours, 
and  that  this  was  the  reason  of  his  sudden 
return.  She  felt  herself  colouring  with 
anger.  How  was  it  her  dearest  friends 
seemed  so  determined  to  wound  her — first 
her  mother,  and  now  Maynardr? 

"  I  suppose  you  are  going  to  Carring- 
ton  ?  "  she  said  coldly. 

"  Yes,  I  think  so," — absently. 

"  Lady  Wandsworth,  you  seem  offended 
at  something  I  said  just  now.     It  would 
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grieve  me  inexpressibly  to  offend  you  in 
any  way,  for  next  to  Dorcas  you  are  dearer 
to  me  than  any  one  else  in  tlie  world,  and 
the  question  of  your  happiness  must  ever 
lie  very  near  my  heart ;  but,  dear  Yenetia, 
it  is  more  than  whispered  that  you  are 
very  unhappy." 

''  Captain  Maynard  !  are  you  not  ex- 
ceeding your  privileges  ?  " 

''  I  may  be,  but  I  cannot  remain  mute. 
Forgive  me  if  I  wound  you.  You  seem 
to  be  in  great  trouble.  It  is  not  my 
province  to  ask  what  that  trouble  is.  I  do 
not  dare  to  touch  upon  the  cause ;  that 
would  be  to  insult  you.  But,  dear  Lady 
Wandsworth,  if  in  any  way  I  can  lessen 
your  trouble,  you  will  surely  not  disdain 
the  help  of  such  an  old  friend  as  myself?  " 

*'  I  appreciate  your  motives  ;  but,  be- 
lieve me,  I  require  no  help." 

"  Help  her  !    Who  could  help  her  ?  "  she 
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thought,  with  a  terrible  despair,  for  just 
then  the  whole  fatality  and  wrong-doing 
of  her  marriage  weighed  her  spirit  down 
into  the  dust. 

Could  the  unhappy  lady  tell  Maynard, 
or  any  one,  that  from  sheer  weariness — 
sheer  disgust  at  her  own  life — she  had 
cultivated  a  friendship  which,  until  the 
previous  night,  she  had  thought  perfectly 
innocent  ?  She  said  she  required  no  help, 
for  no  one  could  help  her  to  undo  the 
wrong  she  had  caused  blindly  to  Colonel 
Langton — a  man  so  kindly,  so  honourable, 
who  had  thought  in  his  integrity  that  he 
might  win  the  husband  to  the  wife,  the  wife 
to  the  husband,  and  then  had  felt,  himself, 
all  the  terrible  fatal  power  of  the  woman 
who  had  unbent  to  him  in  her  gracious 
beautiful  womanhood.  How  well  she  re- 
membered saying  to  her  companion  that 
she   hoped   to    find   a  greater  power  and 
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usefulness  in  lier  life  from  her  marriage  ! 
Alas  !  was  not  this  moment  of  bitter  humi- 
liation the  culmination  of  irony  on  those 
words  and  wishes  of  hers  ?  Usefulness  ! 
When  her  heart  beat  with  rebellious  shame 
and  anger — when,  perhaps,  her  own  well- 
trained,  respectful  servants  were  her 
judges,  and  deemed  her  a  guilty  woman  ! 
Her  punishment  for  the  first  false  step  of 
loveless  vows  to  a  husband  was  great 
indeed. 

''  Then  we  are  to  be  comparative 
strangers  after  our  warm  friendship  ? " 
said  Maynard  sorrowfully. 

"  You  know  we  can  never  be  anything 
less  than  friends ;  but  in  some  troubles 
even  a  dear  friend's  help  is  impossible. 
I  think  you  understand  me,  Hubert." 

"  Yes,  only  too  well.  Then  I  must 
leave  you  like  this — my  sympathy  re- 
jected— " 
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*'  No,  no,"  slie  said  rising  ;  "  praj 
believe  liow  much  I  feel  your  sympathy, 
though  I  cannot  confide  any  of  my — " 

Here  she  stopped  abruptly,  and  her  lip 
quivered. 

*'  This  is  dreadful,"  he  said  passionately. 
"  I  will  not  leave  you  without  speaking, 
even  if  I  offend  you.  Are  you  blind 
to  your  husband's  attachment  to  you? 
Tell  me,  why  should  the  world  dare 
to  remark  on  your  unhappiness,  when — 
when  you  might  be  so  happy  ?  I  dare  not 
say  all  that  is  in  my  heart;  but  I  do 
entreat  you  to  remember  what  I  said  just 
now.  Surely  that  one  truth  would  soften 
any  woman's  anger.  Will  you  not  make 
some  effort  to  end  the  estrangement,  or 
are  you  too  proud  to  own  that  you,  too, 
have  been  wrong  ?  Will  you  not  unbend  a 
little  to  him  whom  you  have  sworn  to 
obey,  who  is  the    ruler   of  your  life  ?     I 
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believe  lie  is  ready  to  meet  you  more  tlian 
half-way.  Remember,  dear,  lie  is  your 
busband — a  relationship  wbicb  ought  to 
be  the  nearest,  the  dearest  in  the  world  ? 
Dear,  dear  Yenetia,"  and  now  in  his 
pleading  he  had  taken  her  hands  in  his, 
while  she  stood  deadly  pale,  her  head  a  little 
drooping,  and  tears  falling  slowly  from  her 
eyes,  ''  think  how  terrible  it  would  be  if 
he  died  before  you  were  reconciled ;  then 
indeed  you  could  never  be  happy  again. 
Surely  I  have  not  sj)oken  in  vaiu.  Surely 
you  will  remember  your  duty  and  all  the 
solemn  vows  which  bind  you  to  him,  and 
then,  and  then  only  will  you  find  happi- 
ness.    I  leave  you  with — " 

Just  then  the  door  opened,  and  Lord 
"Wandsworth  came  in. 

Even  through  her  tears  Venetia  saw  the 
spasm  of  deadly  suspicion  which  crossed 
his  face  as  he  advanced. 
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"  I  was  not  aware  you  had  a  visitor," 
he  said  coldly. 

Maynard  gently  relinquished  her  hands, 
feeling  there  was  enough  in  the  situation 
to  warrant  any  husband's  jealousy;  but, 
conscious  that  his  motives  were  only  loyal 
to  Lord  Wandsworth,  he  said, — 

"  My  visit  is  a  flying  one.  I  came  ex- 
pressly to  see  Lady  Wandsworth.  If  in 
the  urgency  of  the  subject,  and  through 
excess  of  friendship,  I  have  presumed  to  say 
too  much,  I  trust  she  will  forgive  me." 

"  I  have  nothing  to  forgive,  but  much 
to  thank  you  for.     Grood-bye." 

Lord  Wandsworth  was  well  versed  in 
tender  scenes.  At  the  first  moment  an 
awful  suspicion  crossed  his  mind ;  but 
Maynard's  fearless,  honest  look  to  himself 
immediately  explained  the  whole  scene, 
which  was  still  further  explained  by  his 
subsequent  words.     Lord  Wandsworth  felt 
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a  kind  of  admiration  and  liking  for  him, 
and  he  said  a  few  words  to  him  before 
he  went,  with  a  courtesy  which  possessed 
a  rare  charm.  He  knew  perfectly  well, 
without  being  told,  that  Maynard,  out  of 
the  truest,  manliest  regard,  had  been  ex- 
postulating with  his  wife. 

When  the  door  closed  on  the  visitor. 
Lord  Wandsworth  returned  to  his  position 
on  the  hearth-rug,  and  with  his  eye-glass 
fixed  in  his  eye  directed  his  attention  to 
Yenetia,  who  also  remained  standing.  She 
was  still  extremely  pale.  She  brushed  the 
tears  away  lightly  with  her  handkerchief, 
and  waited  with  the  expression  of  an 
immeasurable  sadness,  indeed  almost  de- 
spair, for  what  he  might  say. 

"  The  tableau  I  interrupted  was  very 
pretty  and  effective.  May  I  ask  what 
particular  scene  you  were  rehearsing?"  he 
said  coldly. 
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No  answer. 

"  Men  show  tlieir  good  taste  in  admiring 
you,  Yenetia ;  for  you  are  certainly  a  very 
beautiful  woman." 

Looking  up,  slie  met  his  glance  of  care- 
less, insolent  admiration,  and  she  coloured, 
deeply  hurt  with  the  offence  in  his  look. 

''  How  the  world  must  envy  me  for 
possessing  such  a  beautiful  wife,  so  perfect 
in  all  wifely  virtues,  so  obedient  to  her 
husband's  commands,  so  wedded  to  his 
interests,  so — " 

''  Doubtless  her  husband's  virtues  are 
greater  than  her  owm  !  " 

''A  man  may  do  anything,  a  woman 
nothing." 

''  Yes,  that  is  the  cruel  code.  A  woman 
is  expected  to  bear  uncomplainingly  insult 
and  un  faith — " 

"  If  I  am  a  bad  husband,  I  am  what  you 
have  made  me." 
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"  What  I  haye  made  you  !  " — with  bitter 
scorn. 

'^  Yes.  I  swear  when  I  married  you  I 
meant  to  reform.  I  was  tired  of  the  old 
state  of  things. .  I  wished  to  be  a  better 
man,"  he  said  earnestly.  ''  I  had  long 
thought  of  you ;  you  possessed  all  those 
qualifications  I  deemed  necessary  in  a  wife. 
I  say  that  in  marrying  me,  when  you  loved 
— ah  !  and  love  still — the  man  who  has  just 
left  you—" 

"  No,  no,  Grerald,  I  do  not  love  him 
now  !  "  she  exclaimed,  with  a  sweet, 
appealing  look  which  ought  to  have  con- 
vinced him  that  at  length  it  was  he 
himself  whom  she  loved. 

"  I  say  you  wronged  and  insulted  me. 
I  found  out  too  late  that  I  was  only  the 
means  of  gratifying  your  ambition — that  I 
was  a  miserable  dupe ;  and  then,  as  you 
know,  my  love  changed,  and  I  frightened 
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you,  I  daresay,  for  I  felt  as  if  I  was 
possessed  with  a  devil.  You  know  I  loved 
you.  I  gave  you  my  all — my  life.  What 
did  you  give  me  ?  " 

"Is  it  too  late  now  for  me  to — ?  "  she 
faltered. 

''  To  be  what  I  thought  you  were  ?  Yes, 
quite  too  late,  for  I  imagined  then  I  might 
win  your  love.  But  that  is  all  past  now. 
Since  then  we  have  gone  our  own  ways.  I 
have  given  you  perfect  liberty  of  action, 
and  the  result  is,  that  I  am  told  you  are 
about  to  elope  with  my  cousin.  As  you 
bear  my  name,  I  must  ask  you  to  be  more 
discreet  in  your  conduct.  As  our  estrange- 
ment is  notorious,  it  is  highly  undesirable 
that  you  should  admit  any  man  to  the 
intimacy  you  have  allowed  Langton,  for 
people  will  instantly  assume  he  is  your 
lover.  I  know  all  that  is  said  about  you 
is  mere  idle  gossip ;  but,  at  the  same  time- 
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it  is  infernally  unpleasant  to  hear.  I  know 
you  are  much  too  proud  and  too  pure  a 
woman  to  go  wrong,  but — if  you  ever  did 
listen  to  a  man — there  would  be  a  new 
tragedy  of  Othello  and  Desdemona.  Do 
you  understand  ?  "  he  said,  in  a  low  tone, 
breathing  of  terrible  slumbering  passion, 
while  the  gloom  and  something  else  in 
his  eyes  made  her  tremble  with  deadly 
fear. 

After  a  pause  he  said  politely, — 

''  I  think  we  perfectly  understand  each 
other  now." 

''Perfectly,"  she  replied  faintly,  over- 
borne by  his  power  and  command,  but 
feeling  the  assurance  that  his  jDassion 
would  not  be  so  terrible  unless  his  love 
were  equally  great. 

"  I  presume  Langton  will  not  go  to 
Scotland  with  us  ?  " 

"  Certainly  not." 

VOL.   in.  H 
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*•  Oh,  by  the  bye,  will  you  write  and  ask 
Colonel  and  Mrs.  Anderson  to  join  us  on 
the  eleventh  at  Gartna  Sherrig  ?  I  asked 
him  the  other  day,  but  of  course  his  wife 
will  expect  a  note  from  you." 

''  I  cannot  receive  Mrs.  Anderson,"  she 
said,  looking  down  and  blushing  deeply. 

"  Why  not  ?  " 

"It  is  enough  that  I  cannot  receive 
her." 

"You  must  receive  her," — and  a  dark 
flush  stained  his  brow. 

"I  cannot." 

"  Are  you  yourself  so  immaculate  that 
you  should  throw  a  stone  at  her  ?  " 

"  I  am  perfectly  innocent  of  all  disloyalty 
to  you." 

''  Do  you  deny  that  you  love  May- 
nard  ?  " 

"  Yes,  I  do  deny  it,"  she  said  very 
earnestly,  and  drawing  herself  up  proudly, 
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as  she  met  her  husband's  piercing,  though 
melancholy  glance. 

'*  Do  you  deny  that,  even  with  your 
vows  upon  your  lips  to  me,  you  knew  the 
other  man  was  dearest  to  you  ?  " 

"  I  did  love  him  very  dearly.  We  had 
always  been  together.  I  thought  wrongly 
I  might  make  you  happy.  He  came  to- 
day expressly  to  tell  me  of  the  rumours 
you  know  of ;  when  you  saw  him  holding 
my  hands,  he  was  entreating  me  to — to — ' ' 

''  To  what  ?  " 

"To  try  to  win  back  your  love ;  "  and 
again  her  voice  faltered,  and  her  colour 
deepened,  and  she  looked  charming  to  the 
man  who  read  wrongly  all  these  signs  of 
embarrassment. 

"  You  will  invite  Mrs.  Anderson  at 
once,"  he  said  coldly. 

"  I  really  cannot ;  but  leave  me  at  Long- 
ford, and  then — " 

H  2 
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**  It  is  quite  impossible ;  you  must  re- 
ceive mj  guests  yourself." 

''  I  will  never  receive  Mrs.  Anderson," 
she  said  very  haughtily. 

"  Then  you  must  leave  my  house,"  he 
said  slowly. 

"  Have  you  any  right  to  send  me  from 
you  on  such  a  pretext  ? "  she  asked  very 
pale. 

"  Every  right ;  my  will  should  be  your 
law." 

"  I  cannot  obey  you  in  that  matter.  I 
will  leave  you  to-day." 

"It  is  an  unfortunate  time  for  you  to 
leave,"  he  said,  with  cruel  deliberation. 
"  People  will  say  you  have  forfeited  your 
right  to  be  here." 

"  They  may  say  what  they  will.  I — I 
am  innocent,"  she  said  hurriedly,  and 
feeling  only  too  truly  the  force  of  what  he 
said. 
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"  "Wliere  do  you  propose  going  ? — to  your 
father's  ?  " 

"  I  don't  know  where  I  can  go ;  but 
does  it  matter,  if  you  drive  me  forth  ?  " 

"  You  know  the  alternative." 

"  Rather  than  accept  it,  I  will  leave  you 
for  ever." 

''  That  is  all  that  need  be  said,  then.  I 
suppose  you  wish  for  a  separation  ?  " 

All  this  time  she  had  been  standing ; 
now  she  suddenly  felt  weak  and  helpless, 
because  her  courage  was  gone. 

Alas  !  everything  was  going  from  her, 
husband,  home,  name,  and  fame.  Should 
she  avert  the  calamity  by  accepting  his 
hard  terms  ? — a  thousand  times  no. 

He  was  keenly  watching  her.  When  he 
saw  her  trembling  weariness,  he  went  to 
her,  giving  her  his  hand  as  a  support  until 
she  was  seated.  While  he  was  telling  her 
that  she  must  leave  him,  he  felt  that  he  had 
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never  loved  her  witli  so  tender  and  over- 
powering a  passion.  He  knew  she  was  true, 
but  lie  was  torn  with  wild  jealousy  and  de- 
spair, because  she  was  alienated  from  him. 

Separate  from  her  ?  Never  !  He  mar- 
velled at  her  sweetness  and  strange 
humility. 

Eeceive  Mrs.  Anderson !  How  could 
she?  Bat  he  had  tried  to  insult  her,  to 
drive  her  to  extremities,  and  now  he  had 
succeeded,  more  completely  than  he  had 
wished. 

*'  A  separation?  "  she  repeated  faintly. 

"  Would  you  not  be  happier  if  altogether 
away  from  me  ?  ''  he  said  bitterly. 

''  It  is  too  late  to  talk  of  my  happiness. 
Can  I  go  to  the  cottage  in  Devonshire  ?  " 

"  Certainly ;  but  pray  remain  here  until 
some  arrangements  are  made  for  your 
comfort." 

"My  comfort!     Does  it  matter?  "she 
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exclaimed,  witli  almost  despair,  as  she 
again  rose  and  went  to  him.  ''  Before  I 
leave  yon,  I  mnst  ask  yonr  forgiveness  for 
one  thing  :  I  am  only  too  conscious  that  I 
did  you  a  great  wrong  in  marrying  you. 
Had  I  loved  you  more,  I  should  not  have 
failed  in  my  duty.  We  have  both  some- 
thing to  forgive,  have  we  not?"  and  the 
proud,  unhappy  woman  looked  up  beseech- 
ingly into  his  face. 

Love  urged  him  to  take  her  to  his  heart, 
but  pride  let  the  moment  of  reconciliation 
pass.  And  all  the  time,  with  his  stern, 
cold  expression,  he  was  thinking  with 
amazement  that  never  before  had  she 
besought  him  with  those  beautiful  eyes, 
never  before  acknowledged  that  she  had 
been  wrong.  On  the  contrary,  she  had 
exasperated  him  by  her  scorn,  her  coldness, 
her  contempt. 

"  Good-bye,"  she  said  at  length,  after 
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waiting     vainly    for    some     words     from 

him. 

.     His  arms  were  folded  across  liis  chest, 

and   lie  made  no   sign   of  giving  her  his 

hand,  as  he  too  muttered, — 

''  Good-bye." 

Then,  with  her  bosom  disturbed  by  rising 
sobs,  she  quietly  left  him. 

And  when  he  looked  round  the  magnifi- 
cent room,  he  realized  how  blank  and  cold 
it  would  be  without  her  graceful  presence. 
Even  in  her  proudest,  most  defiant  moods, 
he  had  liked  to  see  her  there ;  and  now, 
drawn  to  her  as  he  had  never  felt  before, 
and  hungering  for  her  esteem,  her  regard, 
her  love,  he  had  sent  her  away  !  The  idle 
threat  of  a  moment  had  been  accepted  by 
her  as  a  terrible  reality.  In  his  power 
how  cruel  he  had  been  to  her.  Why 
was  she  so  changed  ?  Was  her  unhappi- 
ness  at  length  making  her  turn  to  him  ? 
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The  thouglit  filled  him  with  a   rapturous 

joy- 

Yenetia,  shocked  and  despairing,  locked 
herself  in  her  room.  For  a  few  minutes 
she  could  not  check  her  hysterical  passion, 
for  during  the  last  twenty-four  hours  she 
had  suffered  acutely.  Her  present  position 
was  'an  awful  one.  To  be  sent  from  her 
husband's  home  when  such  a  base,  cruel 
imputation  was  resting  upon  her !  Would 
not  one  and  all  assume  she  was  guilty,  and 
unite  in  condemning  her  ?  She  had  said  in 
her  proud  virtue  that  she  would  despise 
the  scandal  and  live  it  down  ;  but  now,  from 
her  husband's  unjust  decision,  it  would 
overwhelm  her  with  ruin. 

Suddenly  she  felt  she  could  not  bear  it. 
She  must  appeal  to  him,  though  her  pride 
rebelled  against  any  such  appeal. 

She  had  already  entreated  his  forgive- 
ness, but  he  had   continued  sternly  mute. 
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She  had  told  him  again  and  again  that  the 
original  cause  of  their  division  no  longer 
existed;  but  he  had  received  her  solemn 
assertion  with  cold  incredulity.  Would 
he  never  forgive  her — never  believe  her  ? 
"Was  she  to  make  the  first  advance  towards 
their  reconciliation,  to  be  again  coldly- 
rejected  ?  Why  was  he  so  stern,  when 
a  little  softness,  a  little  tenderness,  would 
have  brought  her  with  passionate  peni- 
tence to  his  feet  ?  But  he  only  reproached 
her  and  laid  commands  upon  her,  which 
were  so  abhorrent  to  her  dignity  and  her 
womanhood  that  she  could  not  possibly 
obey  them,  and  the  alternative  was  her 
own  undoing.  He  could  not  love  her  ;  it 
seemed  rather  that  he  was  taking  the  most 
terrible  revenge  possible  for  her  one 
fault.  The  separation  involved  another 
question,  one  which  she  would  allow 
hardly  even  to  herself  had  any  weight ;  it 
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was  that  in  tlie  future  slie  could  be  nothing 
but  a  stranger  to  her  husband,  when  for 
months  she  had  been  longing  to  be  for- 
given. Then  came  the  thought  of  her 
mother's  anguish, — of  the  stain  which 
would  rest  on  her  family.  And  yet  could 
she  again  sue  for  peace  ?  An  hour  had 
passed,  but  she  found  it  impossible  to  de- 
cide on  what  she  must  do. 

The  carriage  had  been  announced  as 
waiting  to  take  her  for  her  customary  drive 
in  the  park;  but  no  Lady  Wandsworth 
appeared  that  day  to  the  disappointed 
crowds,  who  were  waiting  to  see  her,  and 
to  whom  she  had  grown  morbidly  interest- 
ing, since  she  was  supposed  to  be  wicked. 
Twice  she  went  to  the  door  of  her  room, 
and  twice  she  retreated,  murmuring, — 
"  No,  I  cannot, — to  be  again  disdained." 
Another  hour  passed,  when  she  reso- 
lutely opened  her  door,  and  passed  down- 
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stairs  to  the  library,  where  she  knocked 
gently,  and  then  entered.  Lord  Wandsworth 
was  writing  letters,  and  by  his  side  lay  a 
miniature  of  a  lovely  woman.  It  repre- 
sented the  wife  he  was  so  torturino^.  The 
miniature  had  been  painted  in  Paris  a 
few  weeks  after  their  marriage.  Almost 
timidly  she  approached  him,  but  was  a 
little  reassured  by  a  something  new — 
something  she  had  been  yearning  for — in 
his  stern  face.  He  laid  a  sheet  of  writing- 
paper  over  the  miniature,  half- smiling  as 
he  did  so. 

"  Did  you  want  me  ?"  he  said  politely, 
as  he  rose,  though  he  restrained  with  diffi- 
culty the  impulse  to  take  her  to  his  heart ; 
but  no,  the  play  must  be  played  out ;  it 
was  right  she  should  solicit  his  forgive- 
ness with  humility. 

"  Will  you  allow  me  to  stay  here  until 
the  cottage  is  ready  ?  " 
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"  Certainly,  I  have  no  wisli  to  hurry 
you.     I  shall  leave  to-morrow  myself." 

Still  she  lingered,  and  she  was  very,  very 
pale. 

"  Must  I  go  ? "  she  exclaimed  almost 
involuntarily. 

Searchingly  did  he  look  into  her  beauti- 
ful sad  face,  and  he  read  there  a  truth 
of  which  she  herself  had  only  lately 
become  conscious. 

"  It  rests  entirely  with  yourself,"  he 
said  still  coldly,  though  his  heart  was 
throbbing  from  excess  of  happiness. 

'*  No,  you  ask  me  to  do  the  most 
repugnant  thing  possible  to  a  woman.  If 
you  loved  me  you  could  not  so  insult  me — 
so  degrade  me,"  she  said  passionately. 
"  If  you  send  me  from  you,  if  you  separate 
me  from  yourself,  you — you  will  be  very 
cruel ;  for  just  now  I  have  hardly  a  friend 
in  the  w^orld." 
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"  That  is  not  so  ;  you  "have  the  strongest, 
most  faithful  friend  in  me,  your  husband, 
if — you  will  return  to  your  duty,  Venetia." 

Her  duty  !  She  knew  how  much  lay 
comprised  in  that  one  word.  She  must 
forgive  her  wrongs  ;  she  must  again  submit 
to  his  commands.  For  a  minute  or  two 
her  pride,  her  offended  dignity,  struggled 
against  her  inclination  to  end  the  long 
separation.  But  the  attraction  to  him 
grew  stronger  with  each  moment  of 
hesitation.  She  was  so  conscious  of  her 
weakness,  her  loneliness ;  she  wished  for 
his  strong  protection,  more  for  his  love, 
and  for  his  complete  trust  and  forgiveness. 
Then  came  the  full  revelation  that  she 
loved  him. 

"  My  life  is  yours,"  she  said,  trembling 
much,  while  he  gently  drew  her  to  his 
heart,  in  this  the  deepest  and  sweetest 
surrender  of  her  life. 
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"  I  cannot  receive  Mrs.  Anderson,"  she 
said  anxiously. 

"  I  shall  never  ask  you  to  receive  her 
now,"  he  returned  with  a  smile. 

And  Yenetia,  with  her  head  on  his 
breast,  felt  she  had  at  length  found  the 
surest  haven  of  rest. 
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CHAPTEE  IV. 

"  Were  beauty  under  twenty  locks  kept  fast, 
Yet  love  breaks  through,  and  picks  them  all  at  last." 

Venus  and  Adonis. 

^  So  are  you  to  my  thoughts,  as  food  to  life." 

Shakespeare,  Sonnet  74. 

We  haye  so  me  what  anticipated  events 
after  Dorcas  had  made  her  very  successful 
d4hut  as  a  professional  singer  at  East- 
minster,  in  May,  when  she  had  spent  two 
most  delightful  days  at  the  farm.  Her  fame 
had  preceded  her,  and  her  parents  were 
extremely  pleased  and  gratified.  Never 
had  the  country  looked  so  lovely  to  her. 
The  air  was  fragrant  from  the  blossoming 
trees  and  shrubs  on  all  sides.     Little  of 
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lier  time  did  she  waste  in  sleep, — lingering 
late  amongst  the  sweet  flowers  in  the 
garden,  and  listening  to  the  exquisite 
songs  of  birds  all  around  her.  One  day 
at  home,  and  one  day  with  Edith  at  the 
Hall.  How  they  all  feted  her !  and  how 
loth  she  was  to  leave  them  and  to  return 
even  to  success  !  She  had  been  up  to  that 
date  ignorant  of  Captain  Maynard's  illness. 
On  the  vexed  subject  of  her  promise  she 
thought  after  reflection  she  had  better 
remain  silent.  Her  speaking  to  her  father 
would  only  make  him  unhappy  unneces- 
sarily, and  in  speaking  at  all  she  must  con- 
fide more  of  her  lover's  affairs  than  would 
be  prudent.  Again  she  began  to  rejoice  in 
her  life ;  for  at  length  she  was  independent. 
Oh  !  the  sweetness  of  those  first  earnings, 
when  she  held  some  nice,  clean,  crisp 
Bank  of  England  notes  in  her  hand,  which 
notes  Mr.  Hartley  had  given  her  with  some 

VOL.    III.  I 
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pretty  compliments  !  These,  the  firstfruits, 
could  only  be  given  to  one  person,  and 
she  was  impatient  indeed  until  that  person 
possessed  them.  She  had  been  at  the 
Hall  but  a  few  minutes  when,  with  some 
agitation,  she  put  them  in  Edith's  hand. 

"You  won't  refuse  me,  Edith.  It  is  the 
first  money  I  have  ever  earned — my  first- 
fruits — and — and  I  owe  it  all  to  you,  a 
thousand  times." 

Edith's  eyes  filled. 

"  I  think  it  would  be  the  most  precious 
gift  I  ever  received,  but  I  cannot  take  it, 
dearest  Dorcas ;  let  your  father  have  the 
firstfruits." 

"  In  this  you  come  before  my  father. 
Don't  refuse  me." 

"  Then  divide  your  gift  between  us  ; 
that  is  best.  Ah  !  how  often  I  shall  look 
at  this  and  treasure  it,  for  it  is  a  sacred 
memento  of  a  success  which  came  out  of 
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a  great  trouble.  So  our  days  are  fashioned 
for  us.  Let  us  be  thankful  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  your  wishes.  And  you  are 
happy,  Dorcas,  and  content  to  wait  for 
a  still  greater  happiness  ? "  said  Edith 
wistfully.   .  .   . 

"  And  did  the  countess  really  go  to  the 
'  Bull '  and  ask  you  to  have  lunch  at  the 
castle,  my  dear  ?  "  said  her  father.  ''  Well, 
now,  I  really  can't  understand  it — and 
she,  the  noblest,  grandest,  beautifullest 
lady  I  ever  saw;  and  the  earl  so  proud, 
prouder  than  the  duke,  if  it  comes  to 
that !  Well,  it  altogether  passes  my  judg- 
ment, that  my  daughter  should  be  asked 
to  the  castle,  now." 

The  bouquets  which  Dorcas  had  brought 
in  a  hamper  proved  a  source  of  much 
wonder  and  pride  to  these  simple,  worthy 
people.  All  were  left  at  the  farm  except 
Yenetia's ;  that  was  kept  as  a  relic,  and 
I  2 
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perhaps  exists  still  amongst  the  me- 
mentos of  Dorcas's  professional  life. 

Of  course  the  grim  Sarah  and  Hephzibah 
formed  a  friendship  on  the  spot.  London- 
bred  Sarah  thought  the  farm  a  veritable 
paradise,  and  wonderingly  admired  every- 
thing. But,  reluctant  as  mistress  and  maid 
were,  they  were  obliged  to  return  to  their 
duties  on  the  third  morning.  They 
certainly  did  not  return  empty-handed. 

Early  was  the  good  mother  up,  super- 
intending the  packing  of  sundry  young 
chickens,  a  ham  and  eggs  for  kind  Madame 
Saroni,  and  also  a  supply  of  good  things 
for  Dorcas,  who  had  now  arrived  at  the 
dignity  of  being  a  housekeeper  on  her  own 
account. 

Reuben  had  dined  and  spent  the  day 
with  her,  and  poor  Reuben  was  more  in 
love  than  ever. 

Dorcas  was  very  much   at  home   at  the 
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old  house  at  Fulham.  It  was  somewhat 
out  of  the  world,  and  the  busy  hum  of  life 
was  distant,  while  the  spacious  garden  still 
produced  some  flowers. 

The  only  other  lodger  in  the  house  was 
Monsieur  Suverneau,  an  old  Frenchman, 
who  taught  the  violin ;  a  very  harmless 
old  gentleman,  who  delighted  to  walk  in 
the  garden  of  an  evening,  when  Dorcas  was 
performing  wondrous  shakes  and  runs  with 
her  lovely  voice. 

Monsieur  would  take  his  cigarette  from 
his  lips,  and  exclaim  in  his  native  tongue, — 
"  It  is  surely  an  angel  from  heaven  !  " 
Occasionally    monsieur    would   present 
mademoiselle  with  a  beautiful  rose,  which 
the   old   man   had  been  at    some  trouble 
to  procure,  offering  the  flower  with  pro- 
found   bows    and   many  pretty  words  in 
French,  to  which  Dorcas  would  gracefully 
reply  in  the  same  language. 
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By  degrees  she  made  her  old-fashioned, 
low-ceilinged  rooms  look  very  pretty,  but 
she  soon  found  she  had  little  time  to  spare ; 
so  full  of  engagements  were  her  days  and 
nights  that  she  seemed  to  have  passed  into 
another  state  of  existence.  Then  came 
the  painful  news  of  Captain  Maynard's 
illness,  which  caused  her  great  disquietude. 
Indeed,  her  anxiety  when  her  lover  was  at 
the  very  crisis  of  his  illness  was  terrible, 
and  the  strain  of  anxious  suspense  almost 
more  than  she  could  bear.  However,  as 
we  already  know,  his  attack  took  a  favour- 
able turn.  The  knowledge  that  she  had 
room  for  hope  filled  her  with  an  immense 
thankfulness. 

When  later  on  Dorcas  received  a  note 
from  Mr.  Hartley,  asking  her  to  take  the 
duties  of  second  soprano  at  the  coming 
festival  at  Eastminster,  she  felt  she  had 
reached  the  height  of  her  ambition.      But 


EICHER   THAN   WEALTH.  119 

wlien  she  received  a  few  weeks  later  a  letter 
from  Lady  Wandsworth,  asking  her  to  stay 
at  the  castle  during  the  festival-week,  she 
was  doubly  elated.  She  immediately  ac- 
cepted the  kind  and  thoughtful  invitation. 

During  August  she  had,  with  some 
musical  friends,  been  singing  at  various 
fashionable  sea-side  resorts,  amongst 
others  Scarborough. 

What  an  alteration  in  her  circumstances 
in  two  years  !  she  thought,  as  she  pensively 
revisited  some  of  their  favourite  spots. 
She  found  her  provincial  round  of  engage- 
ments very  charming;  it  was  a  most 
agreeable  way  of  seeing  the  country,  and 
as  yet  she  knew  very  little  of  England. 
But  at  length  the  greatest  event  of  her  life 
arrived. 

When  she  and  her  good  duenna  reached 
the  fine  old  city,  on  the  evening  of  the 
Saturday  preceding  the    festival,  she   re- 
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membered  witli  what  different  sensations 
she  had  entered  that  station  five  months 
previously  :  then  an  untried  neophyte, 
now  a  singer  who  had  won  fame  and 
position.  She  could  not  resist  feeling  a 
certain  elation ;  and  the  mere  fact  that 
she  was  going  as  a  guest  to  the  castle  was 
very  pleasant.  She  was  no  sycophant,  but 
she  was  nevertheless  fully  aware  that  Lady 
Wandsworth  was  showing  her  rare  honour 
and  consideration  in  receiving  her  as  a 
personal  friend.  So  when  the  train  slowly 
drew  up,  she  was  in  a  state  of  happy 
anticipation. 

On  the  platform  a  tall  footman  was 
waiting,  who  presently  came  ap  to  Dorcas, 
and  said,  touching  his  hat, — 

"  Miss  Finch,  I  believe  ?  '' 

Soon  she  was  in  the  comfortable 
brougham  and  travelling  rapidly  towards 
the  castle,  in  the  quiet  September  evening. 
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To  be  feted  by  great  people  was,  just 
then,  no  novelty  ;  for  the  last  three  months 
she  had  received  so  much  attention  that 
sometimes,  perhaps,  it  was  difficult  to 
remember  she  was  Dorcas  Finch;  but, 
in  coming  home  to  her  own  county,  she 
did  most  thoroughly  remember  it,  and 
doubly  felt  the  distinction  and  kindness 
Lady  Wandsworth  was  showing  her. 

It  was  about  seven  o'clock  when  she 
reached  the  magnificent  castle,  Avhose 
windows  were  flashing  with  lights  and 
welcome ;  and  so  our  heroine  passed  into 
the  warmth  of  the  great  hall,  where 
wondrous  beautiful  works  of  art  charmed 
the  eye,  from  thence  into  the  library,  which 
was  softly  lighted  by  the  fading  daylight 
and  a  blazing  wood  fire,  which  sent  forth 
ruddy  flashes  of  light  over  the  groups  of 
people  around  it. 

The  countess  met  her  guest  with  almost 
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affectionate  welcome,  and  her  husband 
made  some  pretty  and  appropriate  little 
speech ;  and  then  there  were  other  people 
to  shake  hands  with,  whom  Dorcas 
already  knew.  It  was  certainly  somewhat 
of  an  ordeal ;  but  it  was  impossible  not  to 
feel  almost  immediately  at  home,  there 
was  such  an  air  of  perfect  ease  and 
friendliness  about  Lady  Wandsworth's 
guests. 

Dorcas  was  charmed  with  the  pic- 
turesque grouping  of  the  people  in  the 
immense  room.  The  men  were  all  in 
shooting-dress,  and  the  ladies  in  their 
bonnets  or  hats,  as  they  had  returned  from 
walking  or  driving.  Just  as  she  was 
getting  perfectly  at  home,  the  first  dress- 
ing-bell rang,  and  there  was  a  general 
move. 

Yenetia  allowed  all  her  guests  to  go  off, 
one  after  another,  until  she  was  alone  with 
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Dorcas.  And,  when  alone,  she  felt  a  tinge 
of  embarrassment,  for  Dorcas  was  in- 
directly connected  with  the  two  most 
painful  days  of  her  life. 

The  last  time  they  had  met  had  been  at 
the  concert  which  had  proved  such  a 
failure  and  humiliation  to  Yenetia — the 
same  night  occurred  the  unhappy  episode 
of  Colonel  Langton's  farewell.  The  re- 
membrance of  the  anguish  she  had  endured 
then,  and  during  the  subsequent  hours, 
before  her  reconciliation  with  her  husband, 
had  still  power  to  banish  the  colour  from 
her  cheek.  Her  slight  embarrassment 
made  her  manner  more  distant  and  stately  ; 
and,  though  Dorcas  quite  understood  the 
reason,  she  yet  felt  for  a  moment  that 
Yenetia  was  indeed  the  Countess  of 
Wandsworth. 

"  I  am  very  glad  you  were  able  to  come 
here,"  said  the  hostess  kindly,  though  re- 
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membering  tliat  interview  with  Dorcas  in 
May,  wlien  she  had  unwisely  worn  her 
heart  upon  her  sleeve. 

''  It  was  so  extremely  kind  of  you  to 
ask  me  here.*' 

"  I  have  a  surprise  for  you ;  I  trust  it 
will  be  a  pleasant  one.  When  Captain 
Maynard  heard  you  were  coming,  he  wrote 
to  ask  if  he  might  come,  too.  He  said 
he  must  see  you,  and  that  there  could  be 
no  harm  if  he  met  you  here." 

"  Is  Captain  Maynard  here  now  ? '' 
asked  Dorcas,  very  pale. 

"  Yes,  he  came  this  morning.  Have  I 
done  wrong,  Dorcas  ?  " 

''  I  promised  my  father,  two  years  ago, 
I  would  not  meet  him.  Oh,  Lady  Wands- 
worth, what  can  I  do  ?  '' 

"  I  see  no  harm  in  your  meeting,  but  I 
am  sorry  I  have  made  you  break  your 
promise    to  your  father.     You  must   tell 
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him  Ilow  it  was.  Don't  look  so  dis- 
quieted, dear.  It  is  too  late  to  prevent 
your  meeting  now,  and  I  think  jou  may 
feel  yourself  very  safe  under  my  roof," 
and  she  unbent  into  a  sweet  smile,  as  she 
kissed  her  troubled  guest. 

''There's  the  second  bell;  you  must  be 
expeditious  in  dressing;  come  with  me, 
and  I  will  take  you  to  your  room.  I  am 
so  glad  to  see  you  as  my  guest,  dear 
Dorcas,"  she  said,  again  smiling,  just 
before  she  left  Dorcas  in  a  pretty  room, 
very  near  her  own. 

Nothing  ever  disturbed  the  serene  Sarah 
Perkins.  There  she  was,  as  orderly,  as  me- 
thodical as  ever,  with  everything  arranged 
preparatory  to  dressing  her  young  mistress. 

While  she  was  brushing  out  Dorcas's 
soft,  abundant,  bronze-coloured  hair,  she 
was  rather  curious  as  to  the  cause  of  her 
pallor  and  the  anxious  look  in  her  eyes. 
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But  she  made  no  comment,  but  went  on 
with  her  work,  coiling  the  hair  into  a 
graceful  knot,  which,  with  some  sprays  of 
delicate  flowers  and  ferns,  made  the  lovely 
head  more  lovely  still.  These  flowers  had 
been  sent  to  her  by  her  thoughtful  hostess. 
Jewels  she  had  now, — gifts  from  grand 
lady-patronesses,  who  delighted  to  adorn 
her  fresh  young  beauty.  She  had  taken 
care  to  provide  herself  with  dresses  suit- 
able for  the  society  she  was  to  meet  during 
her  brief  visit;  and  rarely  had  any  girl 
been  more  tastefully  dressed  than  she 
was  that  night.  She  had  seldom  felt  so 
nervous ;  she  had  again  and  again  stood 
before  great  audiences  alone,  to  be 
criticized ;  but  this  was  something  dif- 
ferent— there  was  something  more  of  the 
personal  element  in  it.  She  must  prove 
to-night  whether  she  might,  from  her  own 
personal  and  mental  "possessions,"  pass 
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into  this  society  and  be  received  as  a 
member  of  it.  Slie  was  dressed,  ready 
to  go  down ;  but,  instead  of  going,  slie 
stood  irresolute,  looking  at  herself  in  the 
long  cheval  glass,  and  wondering  if  that 
beautiful  woman  was  herself. 

"  It's  late.  Miss  Dorcas ;  I  think  you'd 
better  go,"  said  Sarah.  ''  I  never  saw 
you  look  so  well,  miss,"  holding  the  door 
open. 

Dorcas  drew  a  long  breath,  and  joined 
some  other  ladies  who  were  going  down- 
stairs; they  kindly  waited  for  her  a 
moment,  and,  though  surprised  by  her 
loveliness,  were  too  well  bred  to  make  her 
conscious  of  it.  The  kindness  of  these 
ladies  saved  her  from  the  dreadful  ordeal 
of  entering  that  great  drawing-room,  now 
nearly  filled  with  people,  alone.  But, 
though  so  happily  convoyed,  she  was  ex- 
tremely   pale,    feeling    as    if    she    could 
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scarcely  breathe,  and  fearing  she  must 
instantly  be  face  to  face  with  Captain 
Maynard.  But  she  safely  reached  a 
loungfe  without  encountering:  him,  and 
almost  immediately  Lady  Wandsworth, 
who  looked  radiantly  happy,  was  by  her 
side  with  a  gentleman  who  was  distin- 
guished by  his  extreme  plainness  of 
feature,  but  who  was,  nevertheless,  a 
great  favourite  with  all  women,  and  in- 
deed with  all  nice  men,  too. 

''  Dorcas,  Colonel  Verney  has  particu- 
larly requested  me  to  introduce  him  to 
you.  I  am  going  to  give  you  into  his 
charge  while  you  are  here.  He  is  one  of 
my  oldest  friends,  and  I  am  afraid  will 
tell  you  endless  stories  of  my  naughty 
childhood." 

Dorcas  found  herself  bowing  to  this 
new  friend,  whose  plain  face  had  yet  a 
very     honest     and    pleasing    expression. 
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Then  Venetia,  with  a  smile  and  a  little 
nod,  returned  to  her  place,  and  began  to 
chat  to  the  gouty  old  peer  who  was  to 
take  her  in  to  dinner.  Colonel  Yerney, 
always  ready  to  laugh  at  himself,  was 
thinking  with  a  comical  smile  that  every 
one  in  the  room  would  be  saying  it  was  a 
case  of  beauty  and  the  beast,  when  he  took 
this  attractive  young  lady  to  the  dining- 
room.  But  when  Yenetia  left  Dorcas, 
some  one  else  approached,  breaking  in 
upon  Colonel  Yerney's  little  speech.  She, 
without  looking,  knew  who  it  was  who 
was  before  her.  She  raised  her  eyes  to 
his  face,  and  gave  him  her  hand  simply, 
while  she  said  calmly,— 

"  How  do  you  do.  Captain  Maynard  ?  '* 

He,  man  of  the  world  as  he  was,  betrayed 

himself  more  than  she  had  done,  in  his  low 

reply ;  and  Colonel  Yerney  read  a  romance 

immediately,  and  smiled,-— amused,— -under 
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his  fierce  moustaclie.  Dinner  was  an- 
nounced, and  Maynard  left  them. 

"  Then  Captain  Maynard  is  an  old 
friend,  I  see.  Miss  Finch?"  observed  the 
colonel,  when  they  were  seated  at  table. 

"  Yes,  I  met  him  two  years  ago." 

"  Ah  !  before  you  became  the  fashion." 

*' Am  I  the  fashion,  Colonel  Verney?" 
— with  a  smile,  for  she  was  now  perfectly 
at  ease. 

<«  Very  much  so.  I  assure  you  that  I, 
old  soldier  as  I  am,  have  been  all  im- 
patience to  hear  you  and  meet  you." 

"I  am  sure  I  am  deeply  grateful,"  she 
said,  again  smiling. 

''  And,  you  see,  we  are  all  very  proud  of 
your  success,  because  you  belong  to  the 
county." 

Maynard,  precluded  from  taking  her  in, 
hoped  he  might  sit  near  her  whom  he 
would  think  of  only  as  his  betrothed  wife. 
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But,  alas  !  he  found  himself  on  the  other 
side  of  the  table,  and  though  he  had 
the  comfort  of  occasionally  seeing  her 
statuesque  head  and  lovely  throat,  he  could 
never  meet  her  eyes.  The  situation  was 
certainly  very  strange — that  she  should  be 
there,  the  guest  of  Lady  Wandsworth  ;  and 
yet  it  seemed  perfectly  right  and  consis- 
tent. It  was  somewhat  diflBcult  to  recon- 
cile the  present  with  the  past ;  especially 
difficult  to  think  the  calm,  dignified 
woman  before  him  was  the  same  agonized 
girl  who  parted  from  him  with  such  bitter 
tears  two  years  ago. 

Meanwhile  Colonel  Verney,  surprised 
to  find  his  companion  was  equal  to  all  the 
subjects  he  introduced,  and  indeed  pos- 
sessed great  intelligence,  became  oblivious 
of  the  whole  table,  so  great  was  his  in- 
terest and  liking.  Dorcas  responded  to 
the  liking  heartily.  It  was  so  pleasant  to 
K  2 
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meet  witli  a  cultivated  man  to  whom  she 
could  talk  unreservedly,  without  the  fear 
of  being  misconstrued.  There  could  be 
no  fear  of  Colonel  Yerney  ever  becoming 
a  lover.  Venetia  was  by  no  means  sur- 
prised to  see  how  perfectly  at  home  Dorcas 
was.  There  she  was,  natural  and  pre- 
possessing, and  beyond  all  question  a  re- 
fined lady  in  the  right  place.  Though  our 
heroine  had  only  once  glanced  slightly 
around  the  table  to  see  where  Maynard 
was  sitting,  she  knew  perfectly  well  when 
he  was  looking  at  her ;  and  then  she  threw 
her  whole  thought  into  what  her  companion 
was  saying,  for  she  must  not  think  of 
that  too  dear  man,  whose  voice  still 
vibrated  in  her  ear. 

Colonel  Yerney  was  not  insensible  to  the 
attractions  of  his  companion ;  her  naivete 
was  so  charming,  adding  point  to  her 
beauty.     Only    a   yeoman's    daughter,    it 
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was  true ;  but  what  lady  of  a  splendid 
ancestry  possessed  sweeter  courtesy,  frank- 
ness, and  goodness  ?  Moreover  the  grand 
old  yeoman  stock  was  the  backbone  of 
English  society,  argued  the  well-born 
colonel  to  himself.  He  was  all  curiosity 
to  know  the  origin  of  her  acquaintance 
with  Maynard ;  he  saw  the  latter  was,  or 
had  been,  her  lover,  but  he  had  a  half-con- 
fused idea  that  Maynard  was  an  engaged 
man.  Then  the  ladies  rose,  to  the  colonel's 
regret. 

"  What  an  ungallant  and  hateful  fashion 
this  is  !  "  he  said  ruefully  ;  ''  the  French 
manage  things  so  much  better." 

However,  the  fair  company  sailed  away 
into  the  drawing-room.  Lady  AYands- 
worth  knew  it  was  not  ''good  form"  to  ask 
a  professional  singer  to  sing  at  a  private 
party,  when  she  was  there  as  a  guest;  she 
was   therefore   most    agreeably   surprised 
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when  Dorcas  volunteered  bj  saying  rather 
diffidently,  ''  Shall  I  sing  something,  Lady 
Wandsworth?  It  would  give  me  much 
pleasure  if  you  would  like  it.  I  have  Mr. 
Hartley's  permission." 

There  could  be  no  doubt  about  the 
universality  of  the  desire  to  hear  her,  and 
she  moved  to  the  grand  piano,  touched 
and  gratified.  A  few  soft  chords,  by  way 
of  prelude,  and  then  she  began  the  sweet 
air  of  "  Auld  Robin  Gray."  She  sang  it 
with  such  simplicity  and  pathos  that  her 
singing  brought  tears  to  some  eyes.  Ah  ! 
it  had  cost  her  much  to  attain  that  perfec- 
tion of  singing.  She  was  grave  herself, 
when  she  rose,  amid  sincere  thanks  and 
expressions  of  warm  approval.  She  joined 
some  ladies  who  were  looking  over  a  port- 
folio of  rare  engravings,  but  almost  im- 
mediately Colonel  Yerney  and  Maynard 
were  by  her. 
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''  So  you  have  been  singing.  Miss 
Finch,  and  we  unfortunate  men  have  not 
had  the  privilege  of  hearing  you.  Surely 
you  will  be  kind  enough  to  sing  again  ?  " 

"  Certainly,  if  Lady  Wandsworth  wishes 
it." 

"  There  can  be  no  doubt  on  that  score ; 
but  here  is  Captain  Maynard,  w^ho  is  most 
anxious  to  renew  his  acquaintance  with 
you,  I  can  see.  How  fortunate  he  is  to 
possess  a  prior  claim  on  your  attention," 
he  said,  smiling,  but  narrowly  scrutinizing 
her  as  she  blushed  slightly. 

The  colonel  was  no  dog  in  the  manger, 
and  very  considerately  left  them,  while  he 
immediately  engaged  the  nearest  lady's 
attention. 

The  engraving  which  just  then  was 
before  Dorcas's  eyes  was  a  view  of  the 
exquisite  Lake  of  Nemi.  An  odd  coinci- 
dence ;  for  she  remembered  a  photograph 
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of  tlie  same  place,  which  Maynard  had 
shown  her  that  evening  at  the  Hall,  when 
Mrs.  Anstej  had  been  so  enraged;  she 
wondered  if  he  would  remember. 

''It  is  rather  singular  that  we  should 
meet  here,  is  it  not?"  he  said,  and  his 
voice  trembled  a  little. 

''  Very  singular,"  she  replied,  studying 
the  lake,  while  he  studied  her. 

''  And — and  your  ambition  must  be 
satisfied  now?  " 

''It  will  be  if  I  can  acquit  myself 
creditably  next  week." 

"  Have  you  no  dearer  ambition, 
Dorcas  ?  "  bending  nearer  to  her. 

"  Do  you  remember  showing  me  a 
photograph  of  this  at  the  Hall  ?  " 

"  Yes,  1  have  forgotten  nothing." 

"  I  hope  you  have  quite  recovered  from 
your  illness,  Captain  Maynard." 
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'*  Yes,  thanks,  months  ago ;  surely  I  do 
not  look  ill  now  ?  "  lie  said,  in  the  hope  of 
making  her  raise  her  eyes. 

And  once  more,  after  two  years,  he  met 
her  sweet  glance,  grave  and  fearless  as  it 
had  been  before  she  loved  him..  Shyly 
her  eyes  again  sought  the  Lake  of  Nemi. 

"  Did  you  know  it  was  a  question  of 
life  or  death  with  me  ?  " 

''  Yes." 

"  Suppose  I  had  died  ?  '* 

"  But  you  have  lived." 

"  Yes,  I  have  lived  for  you." 

"  What  a  charming  man  Colonel  Verney 
is!" 

''  You  appeared  to  find  him  so  at 
dinner,"  he  said,  offended. 

"  I  did,  indeed." 

"  You  used  not  to  be  a  coquette." 

*'  I  don't  know  that  I  am  one  now." 


138  RICHER    THAN    WEALTH. 

"  If  you  sing  again,  will  you  give  me  an 
old  favourite,  '  Oh,  that  we  two  were  May- 
ing !  '  ? — though,  perhaps,  I  am  asking  too 
much,"  he  said  haughtily. 
"  Of  course  I  will  sing  it,  if  you  wish  me." 
"  I  come  as  a  suppliant,  Miss  Finch," 
said  Colonel  Yerney,  "  to  remind  you  of 
your  kind  promise  just  now.  Lady 
Wandsworth  and  all  her  guests, — I 
speak  feelingly, — will  be  charmed  if  you 
will  favour  them  with  just  one  more  song. 
And  then  imagine  the  heresy — the  young 
fellows  say  they  want  a  few  waltzes  before 
bed-time !  Allow  me  to  pilot  you  across 
this  big  room ;  you  know,  you  are  under 
my  charge." 
.  Dorcas  by  no  means  felt  the  same  perfect 
self-command  she  had  in  her  previous  song  ; 
but  perhaps  the  slight  emotion  she  could 
not  quite  banish,  gave  additional  beauty 
to  the  expression  of  that  very  charming 
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song.  Every  sound  was  huslied,  as  tlie 
clear,  young,  pathetic  voice  rose  and  fell. 
As  she  went  on,  the  remembrance  of  the 
past  grew  strong  upon  her, — so  strong, — 
with  such  a  powerful  touch,  that  in  the 
last  verse  she  faltered  a  little;  but  only 
two  people  there  knew  the  faltering  was 
real  and  not  art. 

Lord  "Wandsworth  very  courteously 
begged  for  another  song  ;  she  immediately 
complied  by  bursting  forth  into  a  French 
chanson,  as  bright  and  sparkling  as  the 
French  themselves. 

Then,  as  if  by  magic,  she  was  sur- 
rounded by  all  the  younger  men  asking 
for  a  waltz,  for  some  good-natured  ladies 
had  volunteered  to  play ;  and  most  of  the 
guests  moved  away  to  the  ball-room,  which 
might  also  have  been  termed  a  picture- 
gallery.  On  every  side  the  eye  was 
met   by  some  rare  and  superb    paintirg, 
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glowing  witli  the  colour  and  replete 
witli  the  grace  of  the  great  foreign 
masters,  or  delicate  groups,  a  little 
faded,  by  the  master-hands  of  Reynolds, 
Gainsborough,  or  Romney;  these  latter, 
many  of  them,  portraits  of  the  Langton 
family. 

Dorcas  certainly  found  waltzing  most 
delightful  in  such  a  noble  room  and  with 
such  very  good  partners.  Then  the 
fragrant  flowers  everywhere,  the  palms 
and  ferns,  from  amongst  which  some  rare 
marble  form  arose.  Dorcas,  dancing 
though  she  was,  yet  observed  Captain  May- 
nard  from  time  to  time.  When  she  saw 
how  every  lady  welcomed  him, — how  all 
there  made  much  of  him, — she  felt  with  an 
acute  pang  how  much  he  sacrificed  in  his 
love  for  herself,  who  possessed  no  birth, 
no  position,  except  that  of  a  refined, 
educated  woman.     With  the  exception  of 
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Lord  Wandswortli,  no  man  there  could 
approach  him  in  personal  advantages.  She 
realized  more  than  she  ever  had  before  the 
terrible  difference  between  her  position  and 
his ;  and  jet  he,  that  distinguished  man, 
pleaded  so  sweetly  for  her  love,  when,  of 
all  that  room,  he  might  make  his  choice 
from  nobly-born  and  wealthy  girls.  To  her 
he  had  never  made  anything  of  his  position 
as  the  heir  of  Carrington — the  heirship 
he  had  put  iu  jeopardy  for  her  sake. 

Poor  Dorcas  !  All  these  great  people 
were  so  kind,  so  courteous,  but  yet  she  was 
not  one  of  them.  She  recognized  in  many 
little  touches  the  difference.  In  many 
ways  she  was  more  clever,  more  cultivated, 
even  perhaps  more  refined — but  what  was 
it  ?  Those  were  her  own  thoughts  ;  she 
did  not  reahze  that  her  great  charm  lay  in 
the  piquancy  and  freshness  of  her  perfect 
manners. 
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She  was  a  little  disturbed  and  diffident 
when  lie  at  length  came  to  her  and  solicited 
a  waltz.  It  was  their  first  dance.  It 
seemed  passing  strange  to  feel  his  arm 
around  her,  his  hand  holding  hers,  and 
to  know  a  few  short  words  from  her  would 
keep  him  for  ever  by  her  side.  Captain 
Maynard  watched  many  men  taking  Dorcas 
round  the  room  before  he  himself  ventured 
to  approach  her.  In  truth  the  whole 
situation  was  a  trifle  odd,  and  he  felt 
rather  bewildered.  It  was  a  singular  and 
novel  circumstance  that  he  should  meet 
Dorcas  on  terms  of  equality  under  Lady 
Wandsworth's  roof ;  but  it  appeared  still 
more  singular  that  Dorcas  should  meet 
him  with  the  unembarrassed  greeting  of  a 
comparative  stranger.  And  she  wondered 
why  he,  of  all  men  there,  should  have 
refrained  from  asking  her  for  a  waltz  at 
first.       Perhaps,    had    she    criticized    her 
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feelings,  slie  might  have  been  conscious 
of  a  little  chagrin,  though  of  course 
it  was  so  right  of  him  to  keep  from 
her. 

The  music  stopped  a  moment ;  then 
another  lady  volunteered,  and  immediately 
began  a  charming  waltz.  Surrounded  as 
she  was,  Dorcas  saw  him  near  her,  felt  all 
his  command  and  dearness,  when  he  coldly 
but  politely  asked  for  that  waltz.  Yenetia, 
who  had  been  waiting  for  this  little  episode, 
saw  the  slight  delicate  blush  on  Dorcas's 
face,  as  she  rose  and  walked  away  with 
her  lover.  Colonel  Yerney,  too,  was 
watching  that  handsome  couple — the  man 
tall,  distinguished,  inclining  to  be  dark; 
the  girl  simply  exquisite,  with  those  down- 
cast eyes  veiled  by  their  long,  dark,  curled 
lashes.  The  colonel  meditatively  stroked 
his  moustache,  as  he  followed  their  graceful 
movements ;    a  very  pretty  romance  was 
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quietly  proceeding  before  his  eyes,  and  he 
was  much  amused. 

In  that  fine  room  there  were  many  very 
delectable  resting-places  amongst  the 
statuary  and  flowers, — recesses  that  seemed 
invented  for  flirtation  and  love-making. 
But  Captain  Maynard,  after  a  few  turns, 
desired  a  still  more  secluded  spot  than  the 
charming  recess,  where  they  were,  to  all 
intents  and  purposes,  alone. 

"  Come  with  me  somewhere  out  of  this 
crowd,''  he  murmured ;  "  I  must  speak  to 
you  alone." 

"  But  I  cannot  meet  you  alone,  Captain 
Maynard." 

"  Why  not  ?  " 

"  You  know  I  promised  my  father  that 
I  would  not." 

"  You  had  no  right  to  give  such  a 
promise.  It  is  impossible  that  you  can 
fear  me  !  " 
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'*  No,"  she  returned  gently  ;  "  I  do  not 
fear  you." 

"  You  onglit  to  feel  that  I  have  the  most 
sacred  claim  on  you  to  be  heard." 

"  Yes  ;  but  I  must  not  listen  to  you." 

"You  must  hear  me." 

She  shook  her  head. 

*'  I  cannot." 

"  Dorcas,  do  you  wish  me  to  think  that 
you  have  changed  ?  " 

''No." 

"  Do  you  remember  how  you  parted  from 
me  ? — but  you  are  so  cold,  perhaps  you  wish 
to  forget." 

*'  I  have  forgotten  nothing." 

Watching  as  he  was  every  change  of 
emotion  on  her  lovely,  downcast  face,  he 
saw  she  gave  a  little  shiver  of  pain. 

"  Come  with  me,"  he  pleaded  passion- 
ately. 

*'  I  cannot ;  allow  me  to  pass." 

VOL.    III.  L 
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"  Then  you  wish  me  to  speak  to  you 
here,  in  the  midst  of  all  these  chattering 
fools  ?  "  he  said  angrily. 

"  No  ;  it  is  simply  my  duty,  and — and 
my  wish  not  to  hear  you." 

"  Your  wish  ?  What  am  I  to  infer  from 
that?" 

«« Why  don't  you  leave  me  ?  Why  do 
you  persecute  me  so  ? "  she  exclaimed 
haughtily,  and  at  last  raising  her  troubled 
eyes  half- defiantly  to  his. 

*'  Persecute  you  ?  "  with  almost  a  groan. 
"  One  question  :  do  you  still  love  me, 
Dorcas  ?  If  you  do  not,  lay  your  hand  upon 
your  heart  and  tell  me  so.  If  I  have  lost 
you,  I  will  never  trouble  you  again." 

Then  in  the  silence  he  saw  she  strove  to 
speak,  but  could  not ;  he  saw  her  sweet 
colour  die  away ;  he  saw  the  troubled 
movement  of  her  bosom,  on  which  she 
made  no  attempt  to  lay  her  hand. 
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"  You — you  know.  Oli !  be  generous 
and  leave  me  !  "  slie  exclaimed  passion- 
ately, and  looking  into  his  face  with  such 
appeal  and  deprecation  that  he  was  more 
than  reassured. 

"  Dearest  one,"  he  murmured  with  a 
smile,  raising  her  gloved  hand  courteously 
to  his  lips,  "you  will  meet  me  now?" 

But  to  that  question  she  returned  no 
answer,  as  they  joined  others  who  were 
leaving  the  ball-room,  for  the  clock  had 
just  struck  twelve. 


l2 
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CHAPTEE  V. 

"  Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report, 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  rule." 

Ant.  and  Cleo.,  Act  il  Sc.  3. 

"  The  jewel  that  we  find,  we  stoop  and  take  it." 

Measure  for  Measure,  Act  ii.  Sc.  1 . 

"  Love  for  thy  love,  and  hand  for  hand  I  give." 

Henry  VI.,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 

The  sensation  created  in  the  fashionable 
world  by  the  intelligence  that  Lord  and 
Lady  Wandsworth  were  gone  alone  to 
their  shooting-box  in  the  Highlands  was 
hardly  less  than  if  the  countess  had  eloped 
with  Colonel  Langton.  Those  who  had  so 
confidently  predicted  a   catastrophe  were 
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now  completely  at  fault ;  for  who  could  have 
imagined  a  reconciliation  possible  between 
two   people  so  proud  and  so  estranged  ? 
Those    friends    who    had    allowed    them- 
selves to    be  influenced  by  the   unhappy 
rumours  felt  in  a  very  difficult  and  awkward 
position;  for  instantly  public  opinion  veered 
round.     Instead  of  being  a  sinner,  Lady 
Wandsworth  was  a  deeply-injured  lady, — in 
truth  a  martyr.     All  people  agreed,  how- 
ever, that  a  woman  must  be  magnanimous 
indeed  to  forgive  the  discourtesy  shown 
her  through  such  a  terrible  misconception. 
Meanwhile  these  two,  whose  troubles  had 
proved  so  interesting  to  an  idle  world,  were 
happier  than  they  had  ever  been  in  their 
life.    In  those  delightful  weeks  their  menage 
was  simplicity  itself.     None  of  the  state  of 
the   castle  was  there;    a  few  servants,  a 
comparatively  small  house,  and   some  of 
the  most    beautiful  scenery  of  the  wilder 


150  RICHER    THAN    WEALTH. 

description  around  them.  This  was  their 
true  honeymoon.  Yenetia  had  said  at  the 
moment  of  her  reconciliation  that  her  life 
was  his;  and  the  proud  man  in  these 
subsequent  days  was  not  too  proud  to  woo 
his  wife  afresh,  with  an  affection  and 
gentleness  which  drew  her  to  him  in  the 
closest  bonds.  And  he  loved,  as  he  had 
never  loved.  Their  terrible  division  and 
coldness  had  maddened  him.  Her  resist- 
ance, her  proud  indifference  to  his  wishes, 
astonished  and  angered  one  who  had  ever 
in  all  the  affairs  of  life,  found  himself 
supreme, — his  authority  unquestioned. 
They  both  wondered,  and  were  perhaps  a 
little  ashamed,  tbat  they  had  so  wilfully 
blundered,  each  wounding  the  other,  when 
in  truth  they  were  all  in  all  to  each  other. 
So  sometimes  good  comes  out  of  appa- 
rent evil.  If  Yenetia  had  had  her  first 
romantic  love  gratified  by  a  marriage  with 


RICHER   THAN    WEALTH.  151 

Hubert  Maynard,  how  soon  would  the 
passion  have  died  into  indifference,  per- 
haps contempt;  because  he  would  never 
have  gained  the  ascendency  over  such  an 
imperious  spirit  as  was  hers.  In  some  great 
happinesses  there  is  pain ;  it  was  so  with 
Venetia.  Lord  Wandsworth's  life  has 
shown  how  blessed  a  thing  it  is  for  a  man 
to  have  near  him  a  wife  who,  though 
ever  obedient  to  his  wishes,  is  yet  his 
first  inspiration  to  all  the  nobler  things  of 
life,  while  her  blessed  tenderness  and 
sympathy  can  heal  his  wounds.  .   .  . 

When  Dorcas  was  alone  in  her  warm, 
bright  room,  she  realized  that  her  lover 
had  won  much  ground  that  night,  and 
that  her  defences  were  getting  weaker  and 
weaker.  For  more  than  two  years  they 
had  never  exchanged  a  w^ord,  and  now  they 
had  met  once  more.  Love  him  !  As  she 
stood  there  she  knew  he  had  never  been 
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SO  dear  as  he  was  now.  And  wliat  touclied 
her  so  was  the  alteration  in  him;  she 
knew  he  must  have  suffered,  since  he  was 
so  grave,  so  worn-looking. 

Then  came  the  question,  did  she  not  owe 
to  him  as  great  a  duty  as  to  her  father  ? 
If  she  could  grant  his  wish  and  add  to 
his  happiness,  was  it  not  incumbent  on 
her  to  do  so  ? 

How  well  she  remembered  all  his  words 
of  wild  reproach  when  she  had  refused 
him  that  night  down  by  the  river.  Then 
came  the  later  remembrance  of  the 
present  night ;  his  doubt,  his  anger,  his 
commanding  questions,  his  tenderness. 
Why  should  she  not  end  the  struggle 
by  giving  him  her  promise?  He  had 
proved,  beyond  all  question,  the  sincerity 
and  faithfulness  of  his  attachment,  and 
could  she  again  so  cruelly  send  him  from 
her  ?     She  was  deliberating,  but  not  lost. 
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In  the  conflict  between  her  love  for  him 
and  her  duty  to  her  father,  she  was 
becoming  confused.  Everything  seemed 
to  plead  in  Maynard's  favour. 

She  was  no  longer  unknown  and  obscure, 
but  had  won  a  position  of  which  any 
woman  might  be  proud;  and  indeed  it 
would  be  somewhat  of  a  grief  to  throw 
away  all  the  material  advantages  she 
had  reaped,  after  so  much  industry  and 
labour.  She  remembered  those  instances 
where  brilliant  and  beautiful  actresses 
had  been  taken  to  grace  noble  homes 
with  their  dignity,  their  goodness,  and 
their  affection ;  but  this  night  she  did 
painfully  realize  that  Maynard's  marriage 
with  her  must,  even  at  the  best,  be  a 
sacrifice  on  his  part.  His  uncle  was  right. 
Then  she  thought  of  her  brother  who, 
though  a  steady  and  brave  young  soldier, 
was  still  but  a  sergeant  in  a  cavalry  regi- 
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ment,  and,  being  such,  it  seemed  a  strange 
anomaly  that  his  sister  should  be  a 
baronet's  wife.  Could  a  man  so  proud 
as  Majnard  endure  such  a  state  of  things  ? 
Was  his  love  great  enough  to  be  still 
the  same  when  he  must  introduce  the 
yeoman's  daughter  as  his  wife  ?  Loyal 
and  tender  as  he  was,  he  was  still  mortal. 
But  if,  after  she  was  his  wife,  he  should 
change,  become  cold  or  indifferent  to  her 
affection  ?  How  could  she  bear  it  ?  She 
was  full  of  self- distrust.  Already  he  had 
given  up  a  noble  woman  for  her  sake,  as 
well  as  a  princely  bequest,  and  even 
now  was  openly  disregarding  his  uncle's 
wishes,  and  might  lose  his  inheritance. 
Alas  !  what  must  she  do  ?  And  so,  full 
of  doubts  and  perplexities,  she  fell  asleep, 
to  awake  the  next  morning  with  only  the 
bright  side  of  life  visible. 

Sunday    passed    not    unhappily.       All 
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the  guests  went  correctly  to  churcli  in 
the  morning.  How  pleasant  was  that  walk 
across  the  park  in  the  stillness  of  the 
September  morning, — a  thousand  dazzling 
refractions  meeting  the  eye  from  the 
dewy  undergrowth, — the  trees  here  and 
there  just  a  little  touched  w^ith  the 
autumnal  tints, — the  air  crisp  from  a 
suspicion  of  early  frost, — the  harmonious 
bells  ringing  in  the  distance  from  the 
picturesque  little  grey-stone  church. 

The  countess  herself  led  the  large  party, 
stepping  lightly  and  briskly  over  the  turf, 
w^hile  the  air  and  the  exercise  made  her 
brilliantly  beautiful,  as  she  chatted  to  her 
companion,  a  distinguished  diplomatist. 
The  lazy  or  delicate  guests  drove 
round  and  met  the  other  party  in  the 
churchyard. 

Dorcas  and  some  other  young  ladies 
had   a  good  attendance  of  cavaliers,   and 
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indulged  in  mucli  agreeable  conversation. 
Who  could  be  dejected  on  such  a  lovely 
day  and  in  such  society  ? 

Captain  Maynard  felt  he  must  be  patient 
and  bide  his  time ;  so  he  followed  in  the 
rear  of  the  gayer  party  with  an  old  friend. 
Colonel  Yerney,  on  the  contrary,  was  by 
Dorcas's  side,  and  enjoyed  himself  vastly. 

The  evening  was  devoted  to  sacred 
music,  and  Lady  Wandsworth,  who  did 
not  very  often  sing,  favoured  her  guests 
with  some  solos.  Her  voice  was,  like 
herself,  rich,  deep,  and  passionate,  with 
wonderful  delicacy  of  tone  and  expression. 
She  also  sang  several  duets  with  Dorcas, 
and  certainly  nothing  finer  would  be  heard 
in  the  cathedral  during  the  week.  Since 
her  marriage  Yenetia  had  very  rarely 
gratified  her  friends  by  letting  them  hear 
her  voice. 

**'  Why  don't  you  sing,  Yenetia  ?  "  asked 
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Lord  Wandswortli  languidly.  *'  People 
should  not  bury  their  talents  in  a  napkin." 

"  I  did  not  know  you  cared,"  she  re- 
turned, smiling. 

"  That  is  most  unkind  of  you ;  you 
know  I  always  liked  your  voice,  only  I 
have  had  so  few  opportunities  of  hearing 
it  since — -since  we  were  at  Amalfi." 

They  were  some  distance  from  any  of 
their  guests,  but  still  he  dropped  his  voice 
when  he  alluded  to  Amalfi.  His  words 
evidently  brought  back  some  remembrance 
that  was  painful,  for  she  coloured. 

*<  Why  do  you  recall  that  evening,  when 
—when—?" 

"  Because  I  like  to  realize  the  difference 
between  my  misery  then  and  my  happi- 
ness now ;  that  is  why.  Now,  let  these 
people  hear  you." 

And  so  Venetia  sang,  obedient  to  his 
wish ;   and  he  listened,  marvelling:  at  her 
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sweet  attraction,   and  half  afraid   of   his 
happiness. 

Dorcas  was  verily  in  the  land  of  en- 
chantment. She  was  too  young  not  to  be 
dazzled  by  the  brilliance  around  her, 
too  young  and  too  genuine  not  to  warmly 
reciprocate  the  kindness  shown  her.  She 
was  in  a  state  of  much  excitement  on 
Monday  night,  when  she  was  dressing 
for  the  ball — her  first  ball — a  great  event 
to  most  girls.  Even  grim  Sarah  smiled 
when  she  saw  her  mistress's  lustrous  eyes 
and  delicate  colour. 

Several  lovely  bouquets  awaited  her  selec- 
tion ;  she  thought  it  a  great  pity  she  could 
not  wear  them  all.  But  which  was  Ms  ?  she 
wondered,  looking  critically  and  anxiously 
among  the  fragrant  flowers  for  some  little 
sign.  On  the  stem  of  one  was  written 
faintly  in  pencil,  ''  Toujours  fidele,'' 
That   was   his,  for   the  words    were   the 
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Maynards'  motto.  How  gratified  the 
perplexed  and  melancboly  Maynard  would 
have  been  had  he  seen  the  rapture  with 
which  she  held  the  flowers,  first  to  her 
lips,  and  then  to  her  bosom  ! 

Xot  one  word  with  her  alone  had  he 
been  able  to  secure  since  Saturday  night. 
He  constantly  saw  her  the  centre  of 
an  adoring  group  of  men,  and  she  seemed 
as  perfectly  at  home  as  if  she  had  been  a 
coquette  all  her  life.  Sometimes  he  could 
not  resist  throwing  some  reproach  into 
his  glance  ;  but,  whatever  she  might  feel, 
she  would  not  see  his  reproach.  This 
night,  for  the  first  time  since  that  scene 
in  the  dairy  two  years  before,  she  rejoiced 
in  her  beauty  for  his  sake.  Was  it  not 
well  for  his  sake  that  others  should  think 
her  worthy  of  love  and  admiration,  that 
when  she  was  his  wife  his  sacrifice  should 
not  seem  so  great  to  the  world  ?     Reproach 
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in  his  eyes !  Did  slie  not  see  it  ?  Did 
not  his  merest  word  send  her  heart  beat- 
ing tumultuously  ? 

Dinner  was  earlier  than  usual;  a  last 
look  in  her  mirror,  and  Dorcas, — a  picture 
in  her  perfect  dress, — her  eyes  and 
mouth  half-smiling,  passed  out  into  the 
wide  corridor  and  joined  the  throng  of 
beautifully-dressed  ladies,  who,  laughing 
and  chatting,  were  proceeding  to  the 
drawing-room. 

Meantime  Captain  Maynard,  while  dress- 
ing, had  been  wondering  much  whether 
she  would  choose  his  bouquet.  He  knew 
she  loved  him,  and  yet  she  would  give  no 
sign.  To  any  but  to  him  she  was  sweet 
and  gracious  in  manner,  though  always 
most  dignified.  To  him  she  was  almost 
cold,  as  if  she  resented  his  attentions  ;  but 
this  night  he  would  put  his  fate  to  the 
touch — there  should  be  no  more  indecision. 
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He  was  one  of  the  first  in  tlie  drawing- 
room,  and  watched  with  some  anxiety  the 
entrance  of  various  ladies  who  were 
guests  in  the  house ;  but  no  Dorcas 
came. 

Lady  Wandsworth,  whose  past  troubles 
appeared  to  have  increased  her  fascination, 
came  in  presently  rather  later  than  she 
was  wont,  and,  half-amused,  half-touched, 
watched  the  drama  proceeding  amongst 
her  guests.  Presently  a  number  of  ladies 
entered,  and  with  them  Dorcas.  Even  in 
that  well-bred  throng  of  people  there  was 
some  sensation,  and  which  her  appearance 
fully  justified  when  she  advanced.  As  she 
passed  by  Captain  Maynard,  who  had  at 
once  recognized  his  bouquet,  she  could  not 
resist  the  appeal  of  his  eyes.  "  Toujours 
fidele,"  she  murmured,  as,  with  the  flowers 
to  her  lips,  she  smiled  over  them  in  such  a 
way  that  he  ought  to  have  been  satisfied. 

VOL.    111.  M 
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The  little  scene  had  not  passed  un- 
noticed. Yenetia  was  charmed ;  it  was  so 
gracefully  done ;  and  she,  with  others, 
thought  a  more  distinguished  man,  or  a 
more  lovely  woman,  never  met  with  all 
the  charm  of  affection  lying  between  them. 
It  must  be  remembered  that  never  since 
Captain  Maynard  had  become  her  lover 
had  Dorcas  smiled  upon  him.  Before  he 
had  been  her  suitor,  her  smiles  had  been 
frequent  and  her  gaiety  spontaneous.  As 
she  passed  on,  it  suddenly  struck  her  that 
she  had  given  him  an  extraordinary 
amount  of  encouragement ;  in  truth  suffi- 
cient almost  to  invite  him  to  persist  in  his 
wooing.  The  defences  were  still  weaker 
this  night.  Maynard  certainly  understood 
that  he  had  gained  much,  when  he  met 
those  tranquil  eyes,  with  their  trustful, 
sweet  expression,  and  liis  hopes  grew  pro- 


ETCHER    THAN    WEALTH.  163 

portionatelj.  She  was  wavering  in  her 
decision,  if  not  won.  Why  could  not  his 
uncle  see  her  and  feel  the  pow^r  of  her  fasci- 
nation ?  Where  was  there  any  one  who 
could  compare  with  her,  as  she  was  stand- 
ing before  a  tall,  white-haired  man,  whom 
he  recognized  as  Lord  Anstruther,  who, 
with  his  wife,  had  arrived  late  that  after- 
noon. Then  he  remembered  his  uncle's 
story  of  Milicent  Finch.  It  was  hardly 
possible  that  Milicent  ( f  the  last  genera- 
tion could  equal  the  lovely  Dorcas  of  the 
present. 

Dorc3;S,  a  little  shy  from  many  reasons, 
was  withdrawing  into  a  recess,  when  Lady 
Wandsworth  came  forward  with  a  s^entle- 
man,  whose  bearing  was  singularly  noble ; 
and  Dorcas  thought  she  had  never  seen  a 
more  expressive  or  benevolent  face.  His 
hair,  beard,  and  moustache  were  perfectly 
M  2 
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white,  but  still  there  was  no  look  of  age 
in  the  upright  figure,  and  the  calm, 
steadfast,  dark  eyes. 

"  Dorcas,  Lord  Anstruther  has  asked 
me  to  introduce  him  to  you,"  said  Yenetia 
with  a  kind  smile,  and  then  Dorcas  found 
my  lord's  glance  fixed  upon  her,  much 
as  if  he  were  astounded  and  pained,  as 
he  courteously  bowed. 

It  seemed  to  him  that  Mihcent,  the  love 
of  his  Hfe,  was  suddenly  before  him. 
Thirty  years  vanished  and  he  was  again 
looking  into  the  same  dark  grey  eyes, 
which  would  surely  be  presently  veiled  by 
their  long  lashes,  as  they  were  years  ago. 
It  must  be  Milicent !  There  was  the  same 
face,  the  same  form,  the  same  woman 
surely,  looking  out  from  this  graceful 
girl's  surprised,  grave  eyes.  Why  did  not 
that  perfect  mouth  break  into  a  smile, 
when    it   had    so   often   smiled  upon  him 
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years  ago  ?  For  a  few  moments  he  could 
scarcely  realize  it  was  not  Milicent,  the 
resemblance  was  so  striking  and  so 
remarkable. 

Lady  Anstruther,  a  faded,  elegant 
woman,  had  been  watching  this  introduc- 
tion with  much  anxiety,  and  now  came  to 
her  husband's  rescue.  She  saw  the  wave 
of  emotion  which  old  memories  had  stirred 
— saw  him  standing  lost  to  the  immediate 
surroundings,  and  Dorcas  looking  sur- 
prised and  rather  embarrassed  by  his  ex- 
treme attention  and  interest. 

'*  Wilfrid,"  she  said  gently,  and  laying 
her  hand  on  his  arm,  ''  will  you  not  intro- 
duce Miss  Dorcas  Finch  to  me  ?  " 

The  spell  was  broken. 

"Miss  Finch,  Lady  Anstruther,"  he  said 
with  some  effort,  and  flushing  a  little. 
''Miss  Finch,"  he  continued,  "you — 
you  remind  me  so  much  of   a   very  old 
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friend,  tliat  remembrance  miist  excuse  my 
apparent  rudeness." 

Then  came  the  later  memory,  with  its 
sacred  anguish, — his  Milicent  had  passed 
away  from  him  for  ever;  her  noble, 
courageous  heart  no  longer  throbbed  with 
either  pain  or  joy,  but  was  stilled  in  the 
eternal  peace. 

As  Dorcas  turned  to  Lady  Anstruther 
and  shook  hands,  it  instantly  struck  her 
who  that  old  friend  had  been. 

Lord  Anstruther' s  emotion  told  her 
beloved  aunt's  story  ;  for  it  needed 
little  imagination  to  see  that  the  whole 
romance,  long  dead  and  gone,  of  those 
past  years,  had  been  painfully  vivid  then 
to  the  agitated  man. 

Lady  Anstruther,  good  wife  as  she  was, 
had  alw^ays  felt  a  little  jealous  of  the  beau- 
tiful and  gifted  woman  who  had  so  com- 
pletely   possessed   her    husband's    heart. 
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But  if  the  dead  woman  had  been  as  lovely 
as  her  Hving  niece,  she  did  not  wonder  at 
the  fascination  she  had  exercised,  living 
and  dead.  Lady  Anstruther  wondered  if 
this  same  niece,  with  her  astonishing  ease 
and  high-bred  manner,  knew  the  story. 

Dorcas  kaew  it  then,  and  estimated  the 
greatness  of  her  aunt's  sacrifice.  For  this 
man,  this  truly  noble  man,  looked  born  to 
command  a  woman's  love,  and  a  woman's 
homage, — and  love  can  never  die.  The 
thought  carried  her  swiftly  back  into  the 
romantic  past. 

Just  as  the  position  of  these  three 
people  was  becoming  a  little  strained,  for 
just  then  commonplaces  were  difficult  with 
each,  dinner  was  fortunately  announced. 
A  gentleman  came  forward  to  Lady  An- 
struther, while  her  husband  said,  with  a 
smile,  to  Dorcas,  '*  I  hope  to  make  your 
better    acquaintance    by-and-by,"    before 
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he  moved  to  the  ancient  dame  who  was 
awaiting  his  escort. 

"  I  think  I  am  to  have  the  honour  of 
taking  jou  in  to  dinner,"  said  a  voice  at 
Dorcas's  side,  which  she  had  been  hoping 
to  hear.  She  merely  bowed,  and  allowed 
him  to  take  her  hand  within  his  arm.  So 
they  were  at  length  side  by  side,  their 
immediate  neio^hbours  being:  a  deaf  old 
lady  and  a  purbHnd  old  gentleman. 
The  hostess  had  of  course  made  this 
pleasant  arrangement  for  the  people  she 
wished  to  befriend.  In  the  soft  hum  of 
subdued  conversation  around  that  wide 
table,  what  opportunities  he  possessed  for 
saying  something  to  touch  the  pale,  proud 
maiden  !  Just  because  there  was  the 
opportunity  he  forbore ;  nothing  should 
induce  him  to  distress  her,  and  he  soon 
was    chatting  as  usual;  but  now   he  had 
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SO  many  new   and  strange   experiences  as 
the  result  of  his  prolonged  travels. 

While  Dorcas  listened  to  him  much  in- 
terested, she  could  not  banish  the  recollec- 
tion of  her  aunt's  story.     Its  interest  was 
infinitely  greater  just  then  than  her  lover's 
account    of     his    marvellous   journeyings 
hither  and  thither.     Her  aunt's  romance 
appealed   directly,  personally,  to   her  own 
case.      Even   in   that    different    scene,    so 
brilliant,     so      splendid,     she    heard     the 
pathetic   refrain    of    the     dying    woman, 
"  Toujours,  toujours."     And  there,  at  the 
other  side  of  the  table,   was  the  object  of 
that  unchangeable  love.     Ah  !  how  noble  a 
woman   she  had  been  !      Giving    up  that 
which  had  been  most  precious  in  life,  with 
the   same  grand  spirit  of  sacrifice  which 
influenced  Edith. 

Then  Dorcas,  with  her  lover's  voice  falling 
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on  lier  ear,  but  almost  lost  to  tlie  sense 
of  what  he  was  saying, — thought.  Could  he 
— this  man  by  her  side — be  content  with  a 
Lady  Anstruther  ?  A  man  so  capable  of 
appreciating  the  ties  of  home  and  affection, 
but  who  must  have  something  more  than 
a  nonentity.  A  faithful  husband  he  would 
prove  to  such  a  woman ;  but  such  a 
marriage  would  be  a  mockery  to  him,  be- 
cause the  first,  the  hohest  tie  of  love  was 
absent.  To-night  she -must  decide  whether 
she  would  enter  into  his  life  and  make  it 
blessed  with  her  affection,  or  whether  she 
would  deny  him  and  part  from  him  for 
ever.  Could  she  part  from  him  ?  she 
thought, — meeting  his  eyes  with  something 
of  the  divine  Hght  of  an  undying  love  in 
them.  Had  any  one  a  right  to  separate 
them — to  come  between  them  ?  Oh,  why 
were  there  such  trammels,  such  divisions, 
when  with  a  less  artificial   state  of  society 


EICHER   THAN    WEALTH.  171 

they  miglit  be  so  happy !  She  was  very 
silent;  all  the  crises  of  her  hfe  seemed 
about  to  occur  together. 

On  the  morrow  she  must  stand  before 
the  world  in  another  character.  To  sing 
as  the  second  soprano  at  the  festival  at 
Eastminster  Catliedral  had  been  of  late 
the  height  of  her  ambition.  On  the  eve 
of  this  great  effort  of  success  she  was 
called  upon  to  decide  a  still  more  momen- 
tous question.  Dare  she  trust  her  own 
judgment  ?  Edith  had  always  said  she 
owed  a  duty  to  her  lover,  as  well  as  to  her 
father;  but  how  far  went  that  obligation 
of  duty  ? 

Maynard  thought  his  companion  very 
cold  to  all  his  advances,  little  dreaming  of 
the  conflict  within  her  bosom. 

As  dinner  drew  to  a  conclusion,  she  be- 
came more  and  more  silent,  because  she 
felt  more  and  more  how  intensely  dear  he 
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was,  and  she  could  not  decide.  At  length, 
hurt  and  piqued,  he  dared  an  experi- 
ment which,  had  he  been  less  moved,  he 
Avould  never  have  attempted — he  simply 
recited  four  lines  in  Italian  very  softly. 
Alas !  she  knew  them  too  welL  The 
eloquent  blood  dyed  her  face  a  moment, 
and  then  there  was  a  look  of  agony  which 
more  than  punished  him. 

"  Forgive  me ;  I  wanted  to  touch  you 
through  your  coldness,"  he  said  in  the 
same  language. 

"You  have  succeeded,"  she  replied 
haughtily. 

"  Your  coldness  made  me  cruel;  why  do 
you  repel  me?"  he  asked  passionately. 

"  You  have  mistaken  me,"  she  answered 
very,  very  low. 

"  Have  I  ?  When  you  came  into  the 
drawing-room,     I    was    mad    enough    to 
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think  I  liad  won  you ;  but  since  then 
you-" 

Then  the  ladies  were  rising,  and  with 
downcast  eyes  she  left  him. 

Dorcas  followed  in  the  crowd,  swallow- 
ing down  something  which  felt  like  a  burst 
of  tears.  Cry  ? — not  if  she  knew  it !  She 
would  be  wildly  mirthful,  and  he  should  be 
half- distracted  with  regret.  Cold  ! — when 
for  his  sake  she  was  wondering  which 
course  she  must  take  ;  ready  in  her  loyalty 
to  him  to  sacrifice  everything  she  had 
won,  or,  even  more, — to  sacrifice  her  love. 
And  he  had  been  cruel  in  that  one  alhision 
to  a  folly,  the  thought  of  which  always 
made  her  cheek  burn  with  shame.  It  was 
the  one  remembrance  of  all  which  tortured 
her,  cut  so  cruelly  into  her  pride ;  and  he 
had  purposely  wounded  her,  to  show  his 
power.       Why    had     she    ever    come    to 


174  EICHEE    THAN    WEALTH. 

Wandsworth  Castle?  How  mucTi  better 
it  would  have  been  for  her  to  have  spent 
this  day  and  night  quietly  at  the  old  hotel 
in  preparation  for  the  hard  work  of  the 
morrow. 

"  You  would  like  me  to  sing  ?  "  she  said 
with  a  smile  and  suspiciously  bright  eyes 
to  Venetia. 

''  Like  you  ?— indeed,  yes ;  but  you 
ought  to  be  free  to-night,  dear.  I  feel  ill- 
bred  even  in  wishing  to  hear  you." 

"  Pray  be  ill-bred,  then,  dear  Lady 
Wandsworth  !  I  will  do  my  best  to 
amuse  your  guests  for  the  next  half-hour. 
I  am  going  to  play  some  Hungarian  dances 
now." 

Who  could  imagine  that  that  smiling 
girl's  heart  was  throbbing  with  pain  and 
anger,  while  she  played  so  harmoniously. 

By-and-by,  when  quite  sure  of  herself, 
she  began  to  sing,  giving  the  people  who 
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had  treated  her  so  kindly  and  with  such 
perfect  courtesy  a  gratuitous  concert. 
She  was  in  her  element.  She  luxuriated 
in  all  the  music  of  her  voice,  and  was 
proud  of  her  complete  self-command  and 
finished  performance. 

Wheu  Maynard  came  in,  angry  with 
himself  for  his  breach  of  good  manners 
and  his  abominable  want  of  generosity,  he 
drew  near  to  the  brilliant  young  singer, 
and  was  the  more  angry  on  seeing  how 
perfectly  at  ease  she  was. 

Singing  !  When  she  ought  to  be  weep- 
ing after  receiving  such  a  wound  from 
her  lover. 

Lord  Anstruther  had  stolen  in,  and 
stood  entranced.  This  Milicent  was  a 
more  brilliant  w^oman  than  his, — even  a 
more  beautiful  woman — more  coquettish, 
— with  the  manners  of  a  later  age.  He 
had    watched    her    with    Maynard   during 
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dinner  as  closely  as  good  breeding  would 
allow.  He  saw  it  was  mucli  liis  own  story 
again,  only  this  would  end  differently. 
But  would  his  proud  old  friend,  Sir 
William  Maynard,  ever  tolerate  such  a 
marriage  for  his  heir,  lovely  and  dis- 
tinguished though  the  girl  was  ?  The 
old,  old  love  stirred  him.  For  Milicent's 
sake  he  would  try  to  smooth  the  way  for 
her  fascinating  young  relative, — the  child 
of  her  adoption  and  love. 

Meantime  Maynard  was  wondering 
whether  Dorcas  was  angry  with  him,  while 
she  appeared  so  perfectly  indifferent  to  his 
presence. 

Presently,  after  three  songs,  she  rose, 
a  little  tired,  and  when  seated  was  at 
once  surrounded  by  all  the  young  men  in 
the  house,  who,  with  their  programmes  in 
their  hands,  were  begging  for  dances. 

Captain  Maynard  stared  a  little  at  this 
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proof  of  her  popularity.  Of  course  it 
was  quite  right  that  slie  should  be  the 
belle  of  Lady  Wandsworth's  drawing-room, 
but  still  it  was  ratber  astonishing,  when  be 
remembered  other  days  two  years  ago,  tbe 
interval  between  which  was  so  remarkably 
bridged  over. 

Dorcas  certainly  thought  he  might  have 
come  to  her  with  some  little  speech  of 
regret  for  his  rudeness  ;  and,  seeing  he  held 
himself  aloof,  she  became  in  her  chagrin  a 
little  defiant,  and  recklessly  filled  in  her 
programme  with  the  exception  of  three 
waltzes ;  but  the  person  for  whom  those 
waltzes  were  reserved  maintained  a  digni- 
fied hauteur,  and  never  approached  her. 
But,  chatting  though  she  was, — indeed 
perhaps  coquetting  a  little  with  the 
bright-eyed  young  fellows  around  her, — 
she  swallowed  down  some  tears.  And  yet 
how  absurd  it  was  they  should  quarrel ! 

VOL.  III.  N 
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Still  she  felt  inclined  to  fill  up  her  card 
and  allow  him  no  dance  at  all. 

Three  hours  later  tlie  ball  was  at  its 
height,  but  Captain  Maynard  had  never 
asked  for  one  of  those  reserved  dances, 
though  he  had  been  dancing  with  every 
pretty  woman  in  the  room. 

Colonel  Verney  had  been  favoured  in 
his  place,  and  when  they  were  waltzing  a 
little  incident  occurred. 
-  Dorcas  was  in  truth  somewhat  dazzled 
by  the  brilliant  scene,  and  also  thrilled 
by  the  inspiriting  music,  to  which  moved 
a  graceful  and  distinguished  crowd  of 
people.  Besides  what  mortal  woman 
could  refrain  from  feeling  gratified  by  all 
the  delicate  flattery  and  admiration  called 
forth  by  her  beauty  and  fascination  ?  The 
present  sense  of  enjoyment  and  triumph 
was  almost  powerful  enough  to  banish  her 
disappointment  and  vexation  at  her  lover's 
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strange  neglect.  SHe  knew  very  well  with 
whom  he  was  dancing ;  she  was  not  too 
preoccupied  to  be  blind  to  his  movements, 
or  to  the  gentle  encouragement  he  received 
from  some  remarkably  bright  eyes. 

As  the  night  passed,  and  she  was  still 
forsaken,  she  asked  herself  the  serious 
question — would  it  not  indeed  be  best  for 
him  to  part  from  her  ? 

Just  then  Colonel  Yerney,  who  seemed 
almost  an  old  friend,  came  up  and  asked 
for  a  third  waltz.  This  astute  gentleman 
saw  his  charge  was  looking  a  little  weary, 
in  spite  of  her  triumph;  he  was  rather 
mystified  at  the  very  pointed  way  in  which 
Maynard  had  kept  from  her,  but  he  gently 
rallied  her  on  the  marked  attention  she 
was  receiving.  When  they  were  revolving 
very  pleasantly,  an  awkward  couple  came 
with  considerable  force  against  them,  and 
it  was  only  the  good  balfince  the  colonel 
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possessed  that  prevented  them  from  going 
ignominiously  down.  The  sudden  collision, 
however,  sent  a  locket  Dorcas  was  wearing 
on  the  floor,  making  it  spring  open. 

"  Oh,  my  locket !  please  give  it  to  me," 
«he  exclaimed. 

The  colonel  immediately  rescued  it,  but, 
before  he  closed  it,  he  saw  it  held  a  photo- 
graph of  Captain  Maynard. 

She  received  the  locket  witli  a  low 
*'  Thank  you,"  but  she  was  scarlet  with 
embarrassment,  and  after  she  had  again 
fastened  it  round  her  throat,  he  saw  she 
was  so  pale  he  feared  she  would  faint. 

"  Come  to  the  balcony  for  a  few 
minutes,"  he  said  pityingly,  ''  the  room  is 
so  w^arm." 

A  window  was  close  by ;  he  felt  her 
hand  trembling  on  his  arm,  and  was  glad 
when  she  was  safe  from  observation  and 
resting  in    a   chair   on  the  cool,  deserted 
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balcony.  The  whole  situation  of  affairs 
immediately  flashed  upon  Colonel  Verney  ; 
here  by  his  side  was  the  cause  of  Maynard's 
broken  engagement  to  Edith  Fleming.  But 
with  such  a  powerful  temptation  might  not 
a  man  be  forgiven  even  broken  faith  to 
another  woman  ? 

Dorcas,  still  extremely  pale,  was  leaning 
back  and  fanning  herself,  while  she  felt  that 
her  companion  knew  the  whole  story  from 
the  betrayal  of  that  wretched  locket. 

The  colonel,  ignoring  the  whole  incident, 
kindly  chatted  on,  in  order  that  she  might 
recover  herself;  and  he  thought  the  while 
that  Captain  Maynard  was  a  very  fortu- 
nate man,  to  have  won  such  an  interesting 
and  intelligent  young  girl.  The  colonel 
himself  was  a  little  touched  by  his 
companion's  charming  insouciance,  and  a 
very  kind  and  compassionate  expression 
came  over  his  world-worn  face. 
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Presently  some  one  else  approached  lier 
from  another  window.  Captain  Maynard 
was  so  disturbed  that  he  even  felt  jealous 
of  Colonel  Yerney  when  he  saw  the  evi- 
dent embarrassment  of  Dorcas,  while  she 
listened  to  the  colonel's  low,  subdued  voice. 

*'*  May  I  have  the  pleasure  of  a  waltz,  if 
you  have  one  left,  Miss  Finch  ?  "  he  asked 
almost  haughtily. 

The  colonel  with  a  smile  left  them 
together. 

"  I  think  I  have  one  or  two  left,"  she 
said  carelessly,  while  she  looked  up  into 
his  face,  and  there  was  the  faintest 
suspicion  of  a  smile  in  her  eyes  and 
mouth,  before  she  consulted  her  pro- 
gramme.    '*  Yes,  the  16th  and  the  20th." 

*'  May  I  have  them  both  ?  " 

''Yes." 

'*  You  seem  to  have  been  tremendously 
happy  to-night." 
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"  Yes ;  ought  one  to  be  gloomy  at  a 
ball  ?  " 

"  I  am  surprised  to  find  I  am  fortunate 
enougb  to  secure  two  waltzes." 

"It  is  odd,  certainly;"  and  again  there 
was  the  sweetness  of  a  smile. 

"  I  wonder  if  you  kept  them  for  me  ?  " 
he  murmured,  striving  to  see  her  half- 
averted  face. 

''  If  I  did,  I  don't  think  you  have 
deserved  them,  have  you  ?  "  and  then,  still 
smiling,  she  looked  a  little  reproachfully 
into  his  face. 

"  Dorcas,"  he  said — but  another  partner 
stepped  from  the  ball-room  and  took  her 
away  before  he  could  finish  his  sentence. 

Dorcas  astonished  her  partner  by  her 
absence  of  mind.  Well  did  she  know  that 
virtually  she  had  capitulated  to  her  lover 
after  her  long  resistance.  It  was  meeting 
him ;   his  beloved  presence  had  made  her 
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yield.  What  was  there  left  to  her  in  life 
if  she  lost  his  love  ?  So  she  answered 
her  companion's  commonplaces  languidly, 
being  in  truth  too  powerfully  absorbed 
in  thoughts  which  comprised  a  past  not 
untouched  with  regret,  and  a  future  beset 
with  much  difficulty.  Splendid  as  the 
scene  was  around  her,  she  was  becoming 
very  weary. 

When  Maynard,  with  something  of 
proud  elation  and  tenderness  in  his  glance, 
came  to  her  side,  the  promised  valse  had 
begun.  Few  words  passed  between  them 
while  they  danced,  which  was  not  long. 
Maynard' s  heart  was  throbbing  to  give 
expression  to  the  passion  which  made  it 
beat.  Once  round  that  vast  room,  and 
then,  w^hen  they  were  near  a  door,  he 
murmured, — 

"  You  know  I  must  speak  to  you  ;  will 
you  come  to  the  library  ?  " 
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''  Yes,  if  you  wish." 

Skilfully  he  managed  their  exit,  so  that 
it  remained  unmarked,  and  they  were 
soon  in  the  quiet,  half-dim  library — the 
first  time  they  had  been  really  alone  since 
their  parting,  two  years  ago.  He  had  so 
much  to  say,  and  yet  he  stood  near  her, 
silent,  almost  overcome  by  the  thought, 
by  the  hope,  that  at  length  she  was  about 
to  surrender.  Again  he  felt  it  so  difiicult 
to  realize  that  this  calm,  perfectly,  self- 
possessed  woman  was  the  same  humiliated, 
despairing  girl  from  whom  he  had  parted. 
The  difference  made  itself  felt.  He  knew 
that  any  man  who  gained  this  sw^eet 
woman's  love  would  be  indeed  blessed,  and 
he  had  gained  that  love  and  perhaps 
compliance  to  his  wishes ;  but,  proud  man 
as  he  was,  he  must  be  a  suppliant ;  he 
must  still  ask  some  slight  sacrifice  from 
her. 
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"Won't  you  sit  down?"  he  asked,  and 
his  voice  faltered. 

''No;  I  prefer  to  stand,  thank  jon," 
she  rephed,  still  looking  into  the  smoul- 
dering fire,  and  wishing  he  would  begin 
his  story  instead  of  silently  i^egarding 
her. 

Her  perfect  self-command  betrayed  no- 
thing of  what  she  felt  just  then. 

"  Dorcas,"  he  said  at  length,  and  the 
music  of  his  voice  recalled  that  hour  when 
he  had  first  dared  to  call  her  so — ''  Dorcas," 
will  you  forgive  me  for  my  unmanly  rude- 
ness to  you  at  dinner  ?  You — you  seemed 
so  perfectly  indifferent  to  me,  as  if  I  were 
a  mere  stranger,  that  I  was  tempted  to  be 
cruel  and  ungenerous.  I  wished  to  wound 
you ;  I  wanted  to  know  if  I  still  possessed 
the  power.  You  must  know  that  such  an 
exquisite  confession  was, is, precious  beyond 
compare,  and  yet  I  used  it  to  wound  you. 
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Can  jou  forgive  me?"  and  then  lie  laid 
his  band  gently  on  hers. 

"You  are  quite  forgiven,"  she  answered 
softly,  while  she  did  not  repulse  his 
hand. 

"  I  have  thought  you  a  coquette  these 
last  few  days,  but  I  have  wronged  you  ; 
for,  Dorcas,  I  feel  now  you  love  me  still. 
Ah !  let  me  hear  you  confess  it  once 
more." 

''  I  could  hardly  have  forgiven  you  what 
you  said  to-night  unless  I  had  loved  you, 
could  I  ?"  she  replied,  blushing  deeply  at 
the  frankness  of  her  avowal. 

Then  he  attempted  to  take  her  in  his 
arms,  but  she  drew  back  with  a  little 
frown  and  a  smile. 

"  No,  no.  Captain  Maynard." 

"  Captain  Maynard,  Dorcas  !  Am  I 
never  to  get  any  nearer  ?  Ah  !  the  times 
are  changed  with  you.     It  seems  an  im- 
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pertinence  for  me  to  ask  you  to  give  up 
what  you  liave  so  nobly  won." 

*'  No,  no,"  she  said  gently. 

"  But  I  feel  it  is  so,  when — when  I  can 
only  offer  you  almost  poverty.  My  uncle 
will  never  consent  to  our  marriage ; 
perhaps  lie  might  forgive  me  afterwards, 
but,  dear  Dorcas,  it  is  impossible  to 
say." 

"  It  is  terrible  you  should  risk  so  much 
for  me.  Would — would  my  love  repay 
you?" 

"You  know  it  would  ;  you  know  all  my 
happiness  depends  on  you." 

''  It  is  a  very,  very  solemn  responsibility 
for  me  to  accept,  to  know  I  am  the  means 
of  separating  you  from  your  uncle." 

"  He  knows  my  determination.  Dorcas, 
can  you  accept  me  on  these  hard  terms  ?  " 

"  Yes,"  she  answered,  after  a  moment's 
hesitation;  "but," — hurriedly, — "two years 


RICHER    THA^    WEALTH.  189 

ago  you  mentioned  certain  conditions  that 
I — I  could  not  possibly  comply  witli." 

"  All  1  I  remember  but  too  well,"  he 
said,  flushing  hotly.  "  I  have  taken  shame 
to  myself  that  I  ever  suggested  such  a 
base  proposal.  Forget  it  and  forgive  me. 
Remember  in  what  trouble  and  despair  I 
was  tben;  I  was  almost  distracted,  and  so 
I  forgot  the  consideration  due  to  you. 
But  you  must  feel  now  how  much  I  regret 
having  wounded  you.  Dearest,  I  ask 
nothing  more  than  that  you  will  be  my 
wife  very  soon.  Our  marriage  shall  be  at 
Carstone,  openly,  in  the  sight  of  God  and 
man.  Your  father  will,  I  trust,  so  far 
forgive  and  receive  me  that  he  will  himself 
give  you  to  me." 

Dorcas  listened  with  almost  amazement 
at  this  new  proof  of  love.  No  private 
marriage,  no  suspense,  no  shadow  of 
wrong  to  rest  upon  her,  but  to  be  his  wife, 


190  RICHER    THAN    WEALTH. 

blessed  doubly  by  her  father's  blessing ! 
Wonderingly  she  raised  her  tear-laden  eyes 
to  his. 

"  And — and  you  will  really  make  this 
sacrifice  for  my  sake?"  she  said,  hardly 
above  a  whisper. 

"  I  would  do  more  for  your  sake.  Dorcas, 
you  will  let  our  marriage  take  place  directly 
the  festival  is  over  ?  " 

''  I  cannot.  It  is  utterly  impossible. 
I  have  engagements  up  to  Christmas," 
she  said  with  astonishment. 

''  I  have  thought  of  all  that.  It 
will  be  quite  possible  for  you  to  fulfil 
your  engagements,  if  you  wish,  after 
our  return  from  the  continent ;  though 
I  should  prefer  your  cancelling  all  of 
them." 

''  I  could  not  do  that ;  it  would  be  so 
wrong  and  ungracious  to  my  friends." 

"  Lady  Wandsworth  tells    me  you   are 
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going  home  on  Friday  or  Saturday  for  a 
holiday  of  nearly  three  weeks.  I  propose 
that  we  should  be  married  next  week,  and 
then  have  at  least  three  weeks  for  our 
honeymoon." 

*'No,  no;  it  is  so  sudden — I  cannot." 

And  now  surprise  and  distress  made  her 
agitated. 

''  Is  this  your  answer  after  my  waiting 
for  you  more  than  two  years  ?  "  he  asked 
reproachfully. 

"  You  ask  an  impossibility." 

"  Not  if  you  love  me." 

*'  Wait  until  Christmas  ;  I  promise  I  will 
be  your  wife  then." 

And  now,  very  pale,  she  looked  into  his 
face  with  entreaty. 

*'  Life  is  too  short  for  longer  w^aiting. 
What  is  to  be  gained  by  it  ?  Surely  you 
cannot  reject  me  now  ?  Will  you  give  me 
no  proof  of  your  love  ?     Have  you  no  faith 
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in  me  ?     You  ought  to  trust  me,  but  you 
do  not,"  lie  said  bitterly. 

"  Don't  say  that,  when — when — oh  ! 
what  must  I  do  ?  "  she  exclaimed,  hesitat- 
ing and  remembering  many  things  which 
the  excitement  and  glamour  of  the  hour 
had  banished,  but  which  now  stood  out 
sharp  and  clear.  "  Your  request  is  so — so 
unexpected." 

"  Hardly  unexpected,  Dorcas.  Have 
you  not  had  two  years  to  think  of  it,  and 
to  decide  ?  For  I  cannot  imagine  you 
have  thought  all  my  protestations  of 
fidelity  mere  nonsense.  I  might  reproach 
you,  that  you  expect  almost  too  much  from 
me." 

"  Your  reproach  is  just.  Forgive  me. 
Won't  you  give  me  a  little  time  for  con- 
sideration ?  " 

"  No,  my  sweet  one ;  no  longer  time 
than  this  present.     How  strange  it  is  that 
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you  should  hesitate  so !  Am  I  such  a 
despot  ?  "  he  asked  sadly. 

"  Let — let  it  be  as  you  will ;  I  cannot 
resist  you  longer,"  she  said  with  the 
sweetest  smile  of  a  woman's  life,  while  she 
held  out  her  hands  to  him  with  all  the 
eloquence  of  surrender  in  her  gesture. 

And  then,  with  proud  tenderness,  he 
gently  drew  her  to  him,  and  gave  her  the 
sacred  kiss  of  betrothal. 


VOL.  III. 
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CHAPTER  YI. 

"  A  noble  temper  dost  thou  show  in  this." 

King  John,  Act  v.  Sc.  2. 

"  Mine  ear  is  much  enamour'd  of  thy  note." 

Midsummer  Night's  Dream,  Act  iii.  Sc.  1. 

"  Kow  all  the  blessings  of  a  glad  father  compass  thee 

about." 

Tempest,  Act  v.  Sc.  1. 

Meanwhile  two  impatient  men  were  seek- 
ing in  vain  for  the  belle  of  tlie  evening, 
who  certainly  just  tlien  was  quite  oblivious 
of  lier  engagements,  as,  witb  ber  lover's 
arm  around  ber,  sbe  listened  to  tbe  old, 
old  story.  And  as  sbe  listened,  sbe  won- 
dered mucb  tbat  sbe  bad  for  so  long  a 
time  been  able  to  reject  so  sweet  a  lover, 
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now  SO  soon  to  be  her  husband.  After 
all  her  doubts  she  was  conscious  of  a 
restful,  trustful  happiness  which  was  very 
delightful.  Henceforth  he  must  be  her 
guide  and  her  protector,  and  she  was  to 
be  the  dearest  companion  of  his  life.  Ah ! 
she  thought,  with  sudden  tears  in  her 
eyes,  might  he  never  regret  his  marriage  ! 
might  she  indeed  be  his  help-meet  1  might 
she  keep  his  love,  his  respect,  his  homage 
for  ever,  even  if  she  were  the  innocent 
means  of  separating  him  from  his  family  ! 
Lady  Wandsworth  had  noticed  their 
leaving  the  room,  and,  since  they  con- 
tinued absent,  she  felt  sure  that  the  man  she 
had  once  so  truly  loved  was  pleading  his 
cause  with  success.  She  could  not  fail  to 
be  touched,  and  happily  with  thankfulness 
un tinged  with  pain.  When  a  third  dance 
was  about  to  begin,  and  when  she  saw  her 
fair  guest's  absence  was  causing  remark, 
0  2 
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she  herself  went  to  the  library,  having  a 
sort  of  intuitive  knowledge  that  she  would 
find  them  in  that  deserted,  quiet  room. 

The  culprits  rose  smiling,  and  both 
looked  most  outrageously  happy,  though  a 
fine  colour  glowed  on  the  lady's  cheek. 

*'  Dear  Lady  Wandsworth,"  said  May- 
nard,  smiling,  "  allow  me  to  introduce  my 
future  wife  to  you.  She  has  long  kept  me 
in  suspense,  but  at  length  I  have  her 
promise." 

*'  I  am  so  glad ;  I  have  been  expecting 
this,"  she  returned,  smiling  on  the  blush- 
ing Dorcas. 

"'  May  I  hope,  dear  Venetia,"  and  now 
his  voice  was  low  and  husky,  *'  that  you 
will  receive  and  love  one  so  very  dear  to 
me?" 

"  I  do — I  do,  Hubert.  I  think  I  have 
always  loved  you,  Dorcas,"  she  replied,  as 
she    tenderly    kissed    the    now    agitated 
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girl.  "  You  have  won  a  lojal  heart,"  she 
murmured. 

"  Ah,  I  know  it  well,  dear  Ladj  Wands- 
worth," returned  Dorcas,  very  low. 

"  People  are  wondering  where  you  are. 
I  suppose  you  are  quite  ignorant  that  two 
or  three  dances  are  over,"  said  Yenetia, 
trying  to  leave  the  emotional  side  of  the 
question. 

''  I  am  afraid  we  have  forgotten  all 
about  them ;  and  really  I  was  engaged  to 
Miss  Luttrell,"  said  Maynard,  laughing 
lightly.  ''  What  possible  excuse  can  I 
make?" 

"  Perhaps  she  will  forgive  you  if  I  give 
her  a  hint  of  the  truth,"  said  Yenetia, 
smiling. 

''Yes,  but  that  will  be  telling  every- 
body," he  said  ruefully,  pulling  his  mous- 
tache. "  I  confess  I  should  like  to  get  out 
of  the   house   first,   you   know.      People 
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always  make  sucli  a  tremendous  fuss  about 
an  affair  of  this  kind." 

"  You  must  both  know  that  it  is  an 
open  secret  now,"  she  returned,  laughing 
a  little. 

"  Is  it  ?  I  thought  I  had  been  so  very 
careful !  " 

"  Careful !'  when  these  last  two  days 
you  have  exhibited  all  the  amiable  and 
unamiable  moods  of  tbe  tender  passion?" 

"  Ah !  I  will  admit  a  man  is  hardly 
himself  when  he  is  in  love." 

"  May  I  ask  what  your  plans  are  ?  " 

''  Dorcas  will  tell  you  to-night  when  you 
have  that  confidential  little  chat.  Now  I 
will  go  to  Miss  Luttrell.  The  last  valse 
is  mine,  you  know,  Dorcas,"  he  said,  leav- 
ing tbem. 

"  Have  I  done  right?"  asked  Dorcas. 

''  Undoubtedly  ;  you  must  tell  your  father 
that  the  fault  of  your  broken  promise  lies 
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with  me,  dear.  You  must  be  very  happy 
now  it  is  all  settled,"  said  Yenetia,  looking 
very  thoughtfully  into  the  beautiful  face, 
which,  with  all  its  happiness,  expressed 
some  doubt  as  well. 

"  I  am  only  too  happy ;  but  you  know  all 
he  must  lose  for  my  sake.  I  am  tired  of 
balancing  the  question.  At  one  time  com- 
pliance has  seemed  right  to  me,  at  another 
time  wrong.  Now  I  have  promised,  wrongly 
or  rightly.  I — oh  !  dear  Lady  Wands- 
worth, you  believe  that  I  have  striven  to 
do  the  best  for  his  sake,  don't  you  ?  " 

"  Don't  be  distressed,  dear.  I  honour 
you  for  your  long  resistance.  I  feel  you 
must  so  often  have  been  sorely  tempted  to 
give  way.  Why  should  you  be  so  fearful 
now  ?  Trust  your  lover  in  all.  He  is 
worthy  of  a  woman's  trust,  of  her  sweetest 
love.  Dorcas  !  almost  from  his  earliest 
boyhood  he  has  been  my  intimate  friend ; 
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and  in  all  these  long  years  I  have  never 
found  him  unworthy.  Faults,  of  course, 
he  possesses,  like  all  of  us;  and  he  has 
ma'de  some  unhappy  mistakes  from  pas- 
sioDate  impulse,  but  his  heart  is  ever  loyal, 
ever  honourable.  You  know — you  know, 
dear" — here  she  took  the  other's  hands — 
"  what  his  greatest  fault  was — forgive  me 
if  I  wound  you.  At  first  I  could  only 
think  of  the  noble  lady,  who  was,  alas  ! 
far  more  bereft  than  he,  I  trust,  will  ever 
imagine  she  was.  He  never  loved  her. 
Probably  their  marriage  would  have  been 
most  unhappy.  You  are  the  only  woman 
he  has  ever  loved.  You  have  won  much, 
and  he — I  will  not  say  to  you  what  he  bas 
won,"  smiling  very  sweetly,  while  heavy 
tears  followed  each  other  in  quick  succes- 
sion. *'  Dorcas,  may  you  and  he  ever 
possess  the  same  sweet  affection  and  trust 
as  now  ! — let  nothing  come  between  you  ;  a 
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happy  marriage  means  that  husband  and 
wife  must  be  one.  Do  you  understand  ? 
And  however  proud  a  woman  may  be, 
she  can  only  find  happiness  by  complete 
obedience  to  her  husband." 

A  very  tender  embrace  followed,  and 
then  Lady  Wandsworth  took  her  guest  to 
her  dressing-room  to  remove  the  traces 
of  tears  before  they  returned  to  the  critical 
world. 

It  may  be  imagined  how  powerfully 
Dorcas  felt  that  half-confession  from  the 
gracious  lady,  who  had  rarely  looked  so 
beautiful  as  she  did  at  that  moment. 

Dorcas  understood  it  all. 

After  Captain  Maynard  had  made  his 
peace  with  Miss  Luttrell,  he  hurried  to  his 
room,  and,  unlocking  his  dressing-case, 
took  from  it  a  very  precious  brilliant  ring, 
which  had  long  been  in  his  possession, 
and    which    now    was    to    pass    to    the 


202  EICHEK    THAN    WEALTH. 

slender  hand  until  tlien  innocent  of  any 
ring. 

It  was  three  o'clock  on  Tuesday  morning 
before  the  last  valse  was  over,  and  the 
proud,  happy  lover  slipped  that  flashing 
ring  on  his  betrothed' s  finger,  with  many 
sweet  words  and  passionate  vows.  Then 
good-night  and  farewell  until  Saturday. 

Long  before  most  of  Lady  Wandsworth's 
guests  vrere  awake,  Dorcas  was  at  break- 
fast, preparatory  to  leaving  the  pleasant, 
hospitable  castle.  She  had  bidden  the 
kind,  gracious  countess  farewell  a  few  hours 
previously,  when  she  had  also  confided  to 
her  all  the  projects  of  the  ensuing  fort- 
night. 

So  her  delightful  visit  was  over  ! 

What  a  time  of  charming  new  experiences 
it  had  been !  and  now  she  was  actually 
engaged,  and  had  promised  to  be  married 
the  following  week ! 
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She  was  far  too  excited  to  eat  any 
breakfast,  and  soon  was  off  in  a  carriage, 
witli  tlie  faithful  Sarah,  who  certainly 
thoroughly  appreciated  the  good  things 
of  the  castle,  and  was  somewhat  loth  to 
leave  such  comfortable  quarters. 

As  thev  drove  alono-  in  the  fresh  briofht 
morning,  what  a  crowd  of  thoughts  filled 
our  heroine's  brain,  one  thing  after  another, 
and  with  each  there  was  the  same  sweet 
thrill  of  happiness  ! 

Was  it  all  true  ?  or  was  she  dreaming  ? 
Then  she  touched  her  left  hand  and  felt 
that  magic  ring  :  like  a  child,  she  w^ anted 
something  tangible  to  convince  her. 

She  had  engaged  her  old  rooms  at  the 
"  Bull,"  and  had  no  sooner  entered  the 
sitting-room,  than  she  received  a  warm 
welcome  from  Madame  Saroni,  who  had 
come  to  witness  what  she  hoped  would  be 
her  pupil's  triumph.     With  all  her  kind- 
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ness  of  disposition,  Madame  was  somewliat 
of  a  disciplinarian,  and  had  not  altogether 
approved  of  Dorcas's  visit  to  the  castle 
before  her  great  trial  took  place.  Madame 
argued  that  the  feasting  and  gaiety  should 
have  succeeded  that  event.  So,  after  a 
little  chat,  Dorcas  was  put  through  the 
music  she  was  to  sing  that  morning,  and 
Madame  appeared  fairly  satisfied. 

It  may  here  be  said  that  Dorcas  more 
than  came  up  to  what  her  instructress 
expected  from  her.  To  use  an  odd  expres- 
sion, she  was  quite  out  of  herself.  She 
sang  without  the  least  feeling  of  nervous- 
ness. Something  within  her  impelled  her 
to  sing  as  she  had  rarely  sung.  It  was 
the  freedom  of  her  spirit,  the  fulness  of 
joy,  the  rejoicing  of  her  heart.  So,  in  all 
she  had  to  perform,  she  acquitted  herself 
well,  though  it  was  all  to  her  as  some 
delightful  dream. 
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The  news  of  her  romantic  engagement 
had  spread  with  wonderful  rapidity  among 
the  guests  at  the  castle,  and  from  them  it 
passed  into  other  channels,  and  conse- 
quently she  was  the  mark  of  universal 
attention  when  she  was  singing. 

Madame  Saroni  had  of  course  learned 
the  truth  from  Dorcas  herself ;  and  though 
she  entered  with  real  feeling  into  the 
question  of  her  pupil's  future,  still  she 
sorrowfully  regretted  that,  in  this  instance, 
fate  had  removed  such  a  promising  soprano 
from  the  profession. 

But  Thursday  was  Dorcas's  grand  day, 
for  she  sang  in  both  the  "  Hymn  of  Praise  " 
and  the  "  Stabat  Mater."  In  the  second 
seats  there  arrived  early  a  fine,  hale  old 
man,  in  spotless  blue  coat  and  drab 
breeches,  and  a  remarkably  nice-looking 
dame,  dressed  with  the  perfection  of  neat- 
ness   and    quiet    taste.      They    were    so 
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nice-looking  that  they  attracted  much 
attention,  but  people  did  not  know  they 
were  the  father  and  mother  of  the  beau- 
tiful young  singer,  of  whom  every  one 
was  talking. 

The  previous  night  a  tall,  rather  grim- 
looking  old  gentleman  arrived  at  the 
already  crowded  "Bull;"  but  this  old 
gentleman's  room  had  been  ordered  for 
some  weeks,  and  it  happened  to  be  next 
our  heroine's. 

After  some  slight  refreshment  in  the 
coflfee-room  Sir  William  Maynard  was  pro- 
ceeding to  bed,  when  there  was  suddenly 
some  commotion  in  the  hotel.  The  concert 
at  the  Shire  Hall  was  over,  and  audience 
and  singers  were  returning.  Sir  William, 
knowing  Dorcas  was  staying  at  the  hotel, 
waited  in  the  hall  with  the  hope  of  seeing 
her  come  in  amongst  the  other  people.  He 
had  to  wait  some  time,  as  carriage  after 
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carriage  drove  up,  and  people  either  passed 
into  tlie  coffee-room  for  supper,  or  upstairs. 
Waiters  were  dashing  about  in  their  mar- 
vellous manner,  holding  dishes  in  what 
appeared  to  be  almost  impossible  ways. 
The  baronet  found  he  w^as  only  one  of 
many  visitors  who  were  lingering  in  the 
hall  for  some  purpose.  Presently  Monsieur 
and  Madame  Saroni  appeared,  looking  very 
pleased  and  jubilant ;  with  them  came  a 
young  lady.  Sir  William  started  a  little 
when  he  saw  this  young  lady.  She  was 
smiling  and  chatting  to  her  companions, 
and,  indeed,  looked  very  radiant  and  lovely. 
A  delicate,  refined  woman,  and  of  rare 
beauty,  thought  he  with  unwilling  admira- 
tion and  surprise.  The  flowers  in  her  hair 
were  still  fresh;  her  delicate  colour  was 
heightened  by  the  ovation  she  had  just 
received ;  she  held  the  train  of  her  dress 
over  her  arm,  and  a  soft  white  shawl  con- 
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coaled  all  bat  her  throat  and  head. 
The  voice  which  Sir  William  heard  was 
beautiful,  soft,  and  full,  with  perfect 
intonation.  As  she  passed  through  the 
admiring  crowd,  she  caught  his  eyes  fixed 
upon  her.  His  stern  glance  surprised  her ; 
but  her  own  was  equally  haughty  and 
grave,  as  she  swept  by  him  upstairs.  He 
followed  her,  and  was  not  ill-pleased  to 
find  she  was  his  neighbour  on  one  side. 
But  her  friends  took  her  away  to  sup  with 
them,  and  just  as  Sir  William  was  dropping 
off  into  his  first  sleep,  he  heard  subdued 
voices,  a  low  laugh,  distinct  kissing,  and 
then  a  door  locked.  He  breakfasted  in 
the  coffee-room,  but,  though  it  was  filled, 
no  Miss  Finch  appeared.  People  all  round 
him  were  talking  of  the  previous  day's 
music,  and  the  comparative  merits  of  the 
different  singers.  How  often  he  had 
heard  Dorcas  eulogized  !     Every  one  from 
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Carstone  and  the  neiglibourliood,  who 
could  possibly  afford  a  ticket,  was  in 
Eastminster  Cathedral  that  morning. 

Miss  Fleming,  now  in  slight  mourning, 
was  once  more  in  her  rightful  place  among 
the  people  with  whom  a  few  years  back 
the  Flemings  held  their  own.  Edith  came 
prepared  to  enjoy  tiie  music,  to  witness 
her  dear  one's  triumph,  and  to  say  in  that 
sacred  place,  where  she  had  knelt  in  almost 
despair,  "  So  He  bringeth  them  into  the 
haven  where  they  would  be." 

Edith  had  accepted  an  invitation  from 
Mrs.  Molyneux  to  lunch  at  the  palace,  and 
there  she  would  meet  the  castle  party  and 
at  length  exchange  a  few  words  with  her 
old  friend.  Lady  Wandsworth. 

The  first  moments  of  leisure  that  Dorcas 
possessed,  when  she  returned  from  the 
concert  on  Tuesday  evening,  were  devoted 
to    a    long    letter    to     Edith,    who    was 
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strangely  touclied  by  the  writer's  outburst 
of  confidence  in  the  realization  of  her 
happiness. 

Miss  Fleming,  when  she  followed  one  of 
the  stewards,  who  happened  to  be  Lord 
Wandsworth,  to  her  place  in  the  nave,  felt 
wonderfully  happy.  Two  years  ago  she 
had  thought  in  her  bitter  despair  that  all 
the  sweeter  interests  of  life  were  dead, 
that  never  again  would  she  wear  a  jewel — 
never  again  be  stirred  by  other  than  the 
sorrows  of  the  wonderful  world  lying  near 
and  around  her.  She  had  forgotten  that 
at  twenty-five  the  best  part  of  a  woman's 
life  is  but  beginning.  Perhaps  this  day, 
with  the  aids  of  experience,  suffering,  and 
of  love  of  the  nobler  kind,  a  greater  and 
more  expansive  ideal  of  what  life  might  be, 
must  be  still,  came  to  this  high-minded 
woman.  Since  happiness  has  returned  to 
her,  she  has  become  handsomer ;  the  care- 
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worn  expression  is  gone,  and  she  is  to 
all  a  very  charming  lady,  whose  serenity 
and  command  proclaim  the  true  and 
tranquil  spirit  which  guides  her  useful  life. 
In  that  vast  and  magnificent  edifice,, 
how  many  are  interested  in  the  lovely 
woman  whose  very  voice  seems  to  rejoice 
as  she  sings  !  Sir  William  Maynard  finds 
an  unbidden  and  yet,  perhaps,  not  un- 
welcome tear  in  his  eyes,  as  he  listens  to- 
the  sweet,  pure  voice.  Edith  looks  once- 
on  her  darling  with  a  smile,  and  then  lets 
all  the  exquisite  joy  of  perfected  hope  come 
over  her,  as  she,  too,  listens,  trembling  a 
little.  The  yeoman  is  very  pale  ;  the 
whole  occasion  is  almost  too  much  for  him. 
He  can  hardly  realize  that  it  is  his  child, 
his  little  maid,  who  is  guiding  such  grand 
melody  in  the  presence  of  such  illustrious 
dead  and  living.  He  turns  wonderingly 
to  his  wife ;  but  the  mother's  face  is  hidden 
p  2 
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in  her  hands.  E/Guben,  near  them,  hstens 
too.  He  has  heard  intelligence  of  which 
the  father  and  mother  are  still  ignorant ; 
but,  loyal  though  Reuben  is,  that  news  is 
somewhat  of  a  blow. 

Lord  Anstruther  soon  espied  his  old 
friend  Sir  William  Maynard,  and,  when 
one  and  all  left  the  cathedral  in  search  of 
luncheon,  he  tried  to  persuade  him  to  join 
Lady  Wandsworth's  party  at  the  palace ; 
but  instead  Sir  William  insisted  on  taking 
Lord  Anstruther  to  the  "  Bull,"  and  when 
there  the  latter  told  him  some  news  that 
scarcely  surprised  him.  He  was  somewhat 
mollified  when  he  learnt  that  Dorcas  had 
been  a  guest  with  others  at  the  castle, 
and  that  her  engagement  had  taken  place 
there. 

It  may  be  imagined  that  Lord  Anstruther 
pleaded  very  hard,  and  was  deeply  pained 
to   find   his   old   friend   unmoved   by   his 
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pleadings.  Sir  William  heard  him  very 
quietly,  and  said  very  little,  except  that 
Captain  Maynard  must  accept  the  con- 
sequences of  his  disobedience  and  folly; 
and  when  they  returned  to  the  cathedral, 
the  kind  ambassador  felt  he  had  failed  in 
his  mission.  And  Sir  William  scrutinized 
Dorcas  with  those  powerful  eye-glasses  of 
his,  as  anger,  regret,  and  liking  strove 
within  his  heart. 

Dorcas  entertained  her  father  and  mothei 
in  her  own  room  before  they  returned. 
What  a  delightful  occasion  it  was  to  her  ! — 
and  on  the  morrow  she  was  going  home. 
Her  lover  had  sent  her  two  most  delightful 
letters  since  their  brief  separation.  A  few 
heartfelt  words  and  a  warm  embrace  from 
Edith  seemed  to  fill  up  the  measure  of  her 
happiness. 

"  Mother  dear,"  said  she  on  Friday 
evening,  when  she  was  again  at  her  beloved 
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home,  now  in  all  the  quiet,  tender  beauty 
of  the  early  autumn,  "  I  expect  that  a 
friend  of  mine  will  very  likely  come  here 
to-morrow  and  stay  until  Monday,  or 
perhaps  longer." 

"  You  don't  mean  to  say  so,  my  dear ! 
I  am  sure  any  of  your  kind  friends  are 
heartily  welcome ;  but,  my  dear,  I  have 
not  got  much  in  the  house,  except  poultry 
and  game,  'cause  I  know  that's  more  a 
treat  to  you." 

''  What  could  you  have  better,  you  kind, 
hospitable  mother  ?  " 

*'  And  who  is  your  friend,  my  dear  ?  I 
hope  'tisn't  a  very  smart  lady.  You  see 
I  ain't  used  to  company,  my  dear." 

''  I  think  I  had  better  not  tell  you 
who  it  is  at  present ;  after  all,  my  friend 
may  be  prevented  from  coming." 

"  I  suppose  the  lady  won't  be  here 
until  the  afternoon,  and  will  she  come  to 


BICHEE    THAN   WEALTH.  215 

dinner,  mj  dear  ?  if  so  I'll  have  another 
couple  of  chickens  killed." 

''  No,  my  friend  won't  be  here  until 
seven  o'clock,  I  expect." 

"  Does  she  bring  a  maid,  my  dear  ?  I 
can't  say  as  I  like  those  fine  ladies'-maids 
about  the  kitchen.  Your  Sarah  is  a  nice, 
comfortable,  sensible  body ;  but  I  should 
not  like  to  have  a  stranger  peering  about 
everywhere." 

''  My  friend  won't  bring  a  maid,  mother 
dear,"  said  Dorcas  with  the  happy  smile 
lingering  on  her  sweet,  blushing  face, 
while  she  wondered  what  her  kind  mother 
would  say  when  she  learned  who  that  ex- 
pected guest  was. 

''  Shall  I  send  into  Eastminster  by  the 
carrier  for  anything  extra  ;  he'd  bring  out 
some  fish  for  Sunday's  dinner." 

*'  No,  no,  dear  mother,  you  have 
quite  enough  in  the  house  to  make  a  feast. 
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And  then,  as  I  said,  my  friend  might  not 
come." 

However,  Mrs.  Finch  was  not  satisfied 
until  she  had  despatched  the  boy  with  a 
note  to  the  carrier,  containing  some  orders. 
Presently  the  yeoman  returned  from  his 
walk  of  inspection  round  the  premises 
before  going  to  bed. 

'*  Dorcas  has  a  friend  coming  to-morrow, 
William." 

*'  Eh,  my  dear,  have  you?  I  am  sure 
the  lady  is  welcome.  I'd  do  anything  to 
return  some  of  the  kindness  they  have 
shown  you.  How  is  your  larder,  Susan  ? — 
but  'tis  bad  to  find  you  are  unprovided." 

With  some  address  Dorcas  had  kept 
her  flashing  ring  from  sight,  but  now  she 
had  forgotten  it,  and  the  firelight  made  it 
flash  right  into  her  father's  eyes. 

"  Eh,  my  dear,  but  what  a  ring  you've 
got — a   diamond,    surely  ?''  he  exclaimed. 
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'*  Why,  it  kind  of  dazzled  me  just  now; 
and  who  gave  ye  that,  now  ?  " 

"  One  of  my  kind  friends,"  she  returned, 
feehng  her  colour  varying,  as  she  held  out 
her  hand  to  let  her  father  and  mother 
inspect  her  treasure. 

Something  seemed  to  strike  her  father ; 
for  he  suddenly  looked  into  her  face  as  if 
to  ask  a  question,  but  remained  silent  and 
grave. 

Soon  they  said  good-night,  and  Dorcas 
w^as  once  more  alone  in  her  room.  Oh, 
she  thought,  if  her  father  only  knew ! 
To-morrow  she  must  tell  him  all — would 
he  forgive  her  ? 

It  w^as  late  before  she  could  sleep,  for 
indeed  the  greatest  events  of  her  life  were 
crowded  into  the  space  of  a  few  days. 
Good  Mrs.  Finch  was  up  earlier  than 
usual,  busied  w^ith  her  hospitable  cares. 
The  sacred  cupboards  were  opened.     The 
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large,  airy  guest-chamber,  with  its  com- 
plete furnishing  of  black  oak,  had  a  huge 
fire  lighted  in  the  large  grate ;  and  blankets 
and  sheets  were  presently  airing,  while  the 
soft-footed  mistress  gave  her  orders  in  a 
subdued  voice,  "lest  Miss  Dorcas  should 
be  awakened." 
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CHAPTER  Vir. 

"  Oh,  Lord^  that  lends  me  life, 
Lend  me  a  heart  replete  with  thankfulness  ! " 
Henry  VI.,  Act  i.  Sc.  1. 

"  Lord  of  my  love,  to  whom  in  vassalage 
Thy  merit  hath  my  duty  strongly  knit." 

Shakespeake,  Sonnet  26. 

Aftee  a  somewliat  cloudy  morning  the 
sun  broke  tlirougli  the  haze,  and  when 
Mr.  Finch  said  he  would  take  his  gun  and 
see  if  he  could  not  knock  over  a  few 
partridges,  Dorcas  felt  her  opportunity 
was  come. 

''Let  me  go  with  you,  father;  it  will 
seem  like  old  times." 

"  What !  you  want  to  walk  through  the 
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stubble  and  turnips,  my  dear?  Why, 
they  are  as  wet  as  a  pond  this  time  of  the 
morning." 

''  Oh,  but  I  have  capital  thick  boots, 
and  1  won't  disturb  you." 

"What  do  you  say,  mother?"  asked 
he.  ''Is  not  the  ground  too  wet  for 
her?" 

"  Well,  'tis  wet  surely  ;  but,  dearie,  you 
can  change  when  you  come  in.  A  walk 
this  nice  fresh  morning  'uU  do  you  good." 

"  You  must  keep  to  the  paths  on  the 
headlands,  then,  and  be  as  quiet  as  a 
mouse." 

So  they  set  out  with  two  pointers,  Dash 
and  Duke,  taking  the  same  route  through 
the  pastures  that  Dorcas  had  that  summer 
evening  when  she  went  to  meet  her  lover. 
When  they  reached  the  great  ash  the  past 
recurred  with  something  of  its  old  pain. 

Her  father,  attracted  by  a  noise  in  the 
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reeds  and  sedgy  banks  of  tlie  river,  stopped 
by  those  memorable  railings. 

"  Husb,  Dorcas  !  "  lie  whispered,  ''  I 
believe  it's  that  dashed  otter  that's  de- 
stroying all  the  fish  in  this  part  of  the 
river." 

So  they  stood,  side  by  side,  watching, 
and  she  was  painfully  wishing  she  could 
begin  her  story.  However,  there  was  no 
further  appearance  of  the  cause  of  the 
commotion  in  the  flags,  whatever  it  may 
have  been. 

'^  I'd  like  to  trap  or  shoot  that  beast. 
There  won't  be  a  decent  fish  left  in  the 
river  soon.  Now,  let  us  step  out  to  the 
thirty  acres.  Why,  you  look  very  pale, 
my  dear.  Is  the  walking  too  much  for 
you?" 

"  No,  no,  I  like  it,  thank  you,  father." 

*'  Take  my  arm  a  bit,  my  dear ;  I  expect 
the  road  is  a  trifle  rough,  after  London 
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streets," — smiling.  "  Dear,  dear,  how 
often  you  put  me  in  mind  of  your  dear 
Aunt  Milicent ! — you  seem  to  have  all  her 
pretty  ways  and  looks.  Just  to  think, 
now,  that  my  little  maid  has  become  a 
great  singer,  and  sung  before  the  Queen  ! 
Dear,  though,  I  can  scarcely  believe  it. 
And  when  is  poor  Reuben  to  take  his 
wife  home,  my  dear  ?  "  said  he,  looking 
very  earnestly  into  her  face,  where  the 
colour  changed  from  red  to  white  with 
quick  transition. 

"  I  can  never  be  Reuben's  wife,  dear 
father.'' 

"  Why  not,  my  dear  ? — surely  a  better 
man  never  stepped  on  God's  earth,  and 
he's  been  faithful  to  you  all  these  years. 
Ay,  you  know  what  sort  of  a  friend  he's 
been  to  you.  Just  think  of  two  years 
agone,  when  he  stood  by  you  and  dared 
the  folks  to  say  a  word  against  you." 
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"  Yes,  I  know  I  can  never  repay  him, 
or  Miss  Fleming,  for  all  their  wonderful 
goodness ;  but,  father  dear,  I  can  never 
marry  Reuben." 

They  had  stopped  just  by  a  stile  leading 
into  a  noble  beech  and  pine  wood. 

"  Has  that  villain  so  injured  your  life 
that  you  cannot  return  an  honest  man's 
love  ?  "  he  asked  sternly,  and  very  pale. 

"  Do  not  call  him  a  villain  ;  he — 

*'  Dorcas,  do  you  love  him  still  ?" 

"  Yes,"  she  said  faintly. 

'*  Have  you  broken  your  promise  to  me  ? 
Have  you  met  him  ?  " 

^^Yes." 

*'  And  he  has  dared  to  tempt  ye  again  ? 
May  Almighty  God — " 

"  Hush,  father  !  do  not  dare  to  curse  him. 
I — have  promised  to  be  his  wife." 

"  You  have  promised  to  be  his  wife  ?  " 
he    repeated,    bewildered,    while   a    rapid 
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flush  passed  over  his  face,  and  left  him 
trembling,  and  deadly  pale.  He  leaned  on 
the  stile  for  support,  for  he  had  received 
a  blow. 

''  When  did  you  promise  him  ?  " 
"  Last  Monday.  Father,  forgive  me  !  " 
"  My  dear,  my  dear,  you  must  ask  for- 
giveness from  God.  You  have  broken 
your  solemn  word  to  me  before  Him,"  he 
said,  leaning  heavily  on  the  gate.  Then 
she  pathetically  touched  his  arm. 

"  I  kept  my  promise  until  last  Saturday  ; 
then  I  was  obliged  to  break  it,  because 
Captain  Maynard  was  also  at  Wandsworth 
Castle  ;  but,  father,  I  never  knew  he  would 
be  there.  Lady  Wandsworth  wished  me 
to  tell  you  that  she  was  innocently  the 
cause  of  my  breaking  my  promise  to  you. 
Then — then  he  asked  me  to  be  his  wife. 
I  refused  him  at  first,  but  when  he  spoke 
again  I  could  not.     I  thought  it  was  even 
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wrong  to  reject  him  any  longer,  because 
lie  loved  me  so.  Do  you  understand, 
father?" 

"  Yes,  my  dear,  I  understand,"  lie  re- 
plied in  a  low  tone.  "  But  has  Captain 
Maynard  got  his  uncle's  consent  to  his 
marriage  to  you,  my  dear  ?  " 

"  No,  father  dear ;  Sir  William  will 
never  consent." 

"  I  thought  as  much,"  said  he,  and 
wounded  pride  sent  a  flush  of  pain  across 
his  fine  face.  '"Tis  only  in  nature  he 
should  be  all  against  such  a  marriage. 
But  is  not  the  captain  quite  dependent  on 
his  uncle — I  mean,  he's  got  no  property 
of  his  own,  has  he  ?  " 

''  I  believe  he  is  quite  dependent." 

"  Then  how  does  he  think  to  keep  a 
wife,  my  dear,  if  he  quarrels  with  his 
uncle  ? — for,  ye  know,  ye  can't  live  on 
love." 

VOL.  III.  Q 
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"  He  wants  to  get  some  appointment,  or 
to  emigrate." 

"  Ay,  but  such  things  are  hard  to  get, 
when  one  is  in  want  of  them.  And  so 
Captain  Maynard  has  just  thrown  all  his 
inheritance  away,  because  he  loves  you,  my 
child !  T\\  acknowledge  I've  not  done  him 
justice.  I  ha*"  many  a  time  had  hard,  bitter 
thoughts  of  him,  because  of  you,  but 
I'll  ask  his  pardon  and  say  he's  a  noble 
gentleman  now.  But,  Dorcas,  have  ye 
considered  how  much  he  must  lose  ?  What 
can  he  do  to  gain  his  livelihood  now  he's 
left  the  army,  and  when  the  world  will  be 
against  him,  because  he's  quarrelled  with 
his  uncle?" 

"  Father,  he  has  decided  between  me 
and — and  aU." 

"  Ay,  m^y  darling  ;  but  you  feel  as  'twill 
be  a  sacrifice  for  him,  too  ?  And,  Dorcas, 
are  ye  not  too  proud  to  enter  such  a  high 
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family  and  be  scorned  ? — for  scorned  ye 
are  unless  ye  are  received  with  wel- 
come." 

''  I  must  consider  his  happiness  before 
my  own  pride.  Father  dear,  you  remember 
what — what  occurred  two  years  ago,  when 
you  were  so  angry  with  me,  thinking — 
wrongly  of  Hubert's  love  for  me.  I 
perhaps  ought  to  have  told  you  that  he 
entreated  me  to  be  his  wife  in  Reuben's 
hearing;  but  I  could  not  consent  then  to  a 
private  marriage,  because  I  thought  he — 
he  might  perhaps  return  to  Edith  if  I  was 
firm  in  my  refusal." 

*'  Why  did  you  not  tell  me  ?  You  would 
have  spared  me  many  a  hard  thought  of 
him,  dear,  though  how  I  ha'  misjudged 
him  !  " 

"  Father,  I  was  too  full  of  shame  and 
grief,  because  I  felt  I  was  not  sa  innocent 
as  I  ought  to  have  been.  T — had  some- 
Q  2 
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what  tempted  Mm,  but  I  did  aot  know  how 
terrible  the  temptation  had  been  until  too 
late.      Ah,  how  I  have  suffered !     But  I 
have  loved  him  from  the  first.     You  con- 
demned him,  thinking  his  affection  for  me 
an  unworthy  passion,  when  even  then  he 
was  true ;    for  he  went  to  his  uncle   and 
told  him  the  whole   story.      Sir  William 
said  that  if  he  married  me  he  must  lose 
Carrington,  his  inheritance.     Hubert  told 
him    I     was     dearer      than     Carrington, 
and   that    he   would    marry   me    when   I 
consented.      Father,  I   refused   him   time 
after  time.     I  refused  to  see  him,  to  meet 
him,  because  I  dared  not  break  my  promise 
to  you,  and  because  I  grieved  to  be  the 
reason    of    his    making    such    a  sacrifice. 
When  I  met  him,  when  I  heard  him  last 
week,  and  last  Monday,  I  could  reject  him 
no  longer.     Why  should  I,  when — when  I 
— I  love  him,  too  ?  " 
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*'  Ay,  the  Finclies  were  ever  constant," 
he  said  huskily. 

''  Father,  father,  you  have  forgiven  him; 
forgive  us  both  now,"  she  said  entreat- 
ingly. 

"  Ay,  ay,  my  darling ;  but,  oh  !  how  I 
do  wish  he'd  been  a  free  man  when  he  met 
you.  How  can  I  ever  forget  as  you,  my 
darling,  made  him  break  his  word  to  dear 
Miss  Edith  ?  'Tis  that  as  hurts  me  so. 
The  whole  thing  seems  wrong  somehow. 
It  begun  wrong  two  years  ago ;  and,  though 
he  has  acted  nobly  in  keeping  faithful  to 
you,  still,  my  dear,  ye'll  never  forget  as 
your  happiness  a  kind  of  comes  out  of 
others'  troubles,  for  there's  dear  Miss 
Edith,  and  there's  poor  Reuben,  and 
there's  poor  Sir  William,  too,  for  that 
matter — for  how  could  he  possibly  agree  t6 
such  a  thing  ?  What  am  I  to  say  to  it  ? 
Will   your   husband's   love   last  when   he 
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finds  he's  scouted  instead  o'  being  flat- 
tered? when  he  finds  the  hard  bite  of 
poverty,  instead  of  luxurious  wealth  ?  I 
say  he's  an  honourable,  faithful  gentleman, 
who,  if  he  made  a  bad  slip,  has  tried  his 
best  to  undo  it ;  but,  my  darling,  'twould 
want  almost  an  angel  from  heaven  to  bear 
ill-luck  without  complaint." 

"  You  see  I  did  my  best  to  keep  my 
promise,"  she  said,  smiling  through  her 
tears. 

"  Yes,  my  pretty  maid ;  I  always  felt  as 
you'd  try  hard  to  keep  your  word.  But 
come  now,  we  had  tears  enough  two  years 
back ;  so  cheer  up.  I  must  see  the 
captain  before  I  can  quite  make  up  my 
mind." 

''  But — but,  father  dear,  I — I  have 
promised  to  marry  him  next  Thursday." 

"  Next  Thursday  !  Why,  'tis  just  im- 
possible, child  !  " 
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''  Hubert  is  going  to  get  a  special 
licence,"  she  returned,  blushing  deeply, 
while  her  eyes  sought  the  ground. 

"  Next  Thursday  !  you  take  my  breath 
away.  Whatever  will  your  poor  mother 
say  and  do  ?  'twill  upset  her,  this  sudden 
news," 

*'  Father,      you — you      consent,      don't 

you?" 

"  Faith,  my  dear,  I  think  the  captain 
has  just  taken  it  before  'twas  given  !  But 
don't  you  look  so  anxious.  I'll — I'll  be 
no  hindrance  to  your  happiness ;  but  ye 
have  surprised  me  !  A  wedding  on  Thurs- 
day, and  this  Saturday  !  " 

"  I  want  to  send  into  Exton  very  much.  I 
want  to  send  a  telegram  to  Hubert,  to — to 
say  he  may  come  to-night." 

*'  Oh,  oh,  oh  !  so  he's  the  lady-friend,  is 
he,  as  was  to  come  ?  Ay,  now,  I  begin  to 
understand,"  laughed  the  old  man,  while 
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Dorcas  looked  extremely  confused,  and 
also  extremely  lovely  in  lier  embarrass- 
ment. 

"  I  did  not  say  it  was  a  lady ;  I  said 
a  friend  of  mine." 

"  Well,  anyhow,  there's  no  time  to  lose. 
You  get  back,  my  dear,  and  send  Dick  off 
on  the  mare,  and  I'll  try  for  a  partridge 
or  two  before  I  come  ;  and  by  that  time 
ye'll  have  had  time  to  tell  your  mother. 
It'ull  all  be  a  wonderful  surprise  to  her; 
but  she  always  said  as  you  would  marry 
a  gentleman." 

"  Father,  you  will  love  Hubert  for 
my  sake ;  you  know  you  did  like  him  so 
before — before — ' ' 

Then  she  suddenly  burst  into  tears. 

"  Why,  Dorcas,  my  dear,  ye  must  not 
cry  now.  Do  you  think  I'd  give  you  to 
Captain  Maynard  unless  I  liked  him  and 
respected  him  ?     No,   no ;    things  are  all 
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changed  now  lie's  going  to  wed  you  like 
an  honest  man.  I  have  no  right  to  pre- 
vent him,  though  I  may  think  he's  paying 
dear  for  being  so  faithful.  Come,  come  ; 
do  you  think  your  old  dad  would  stand  in 
the  way  now  ?  Run  home  and  set  all 
things  right  there,  my  dear,  and  don't 
let's  have  any  more  crying;  and  tell  your 
mother  to  get  a  downright  good  supper  for 
the  captain,"  he  said,  kissing  her  fondly, 
and  walking  briskly  off ;  but  his  head  was 
in  a  whirl. 

A  marriage  by  special  licence  on  Thurs- 
day !  Why,  such  a  hurried  wedding  had 
never  been  heard  of  in  Carstone  !  For 
some  time  he  stood  in  deep  thought,  for- 
getting all  about  the  partridges,  while  the 
pointers  lay  at  his  feet,  watching  his  face 
and  waiting  as  patiently  as  they  could. 
He  was  in  a  measure  deeply  gratified,  but 
he  was  also  greatly  hurt.     That  Maynard 
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had  cleared  himself  and  proved  so  true 
touched  him  keenly;  but  there  was  the 
noble  ladj,  bereft  by  his  own  child.  The 
yeoman  felt  the  hysteric  lump  in  his  throat 
and  the  burning  tears  in  his  eyes,  as  he 
thought  of  Edith ;  and  his  beloved  child 
had  done  this  wrong  !  It  was  all  too  late 
to  regret  or  to  grieve.  The  old  man 
reverently  bared  his  head,  and  pleaded 
fervently  for  forgiveness  for  his  darling's 
fault,  and  for  a  blessing  on  her  and  on 
Edith,  with  "the  peace  which  passeth  all 
understanding." 

Meanwhile  Dorcas  soon  reached  home, 
wrote  out  her  telegram,  despatched  Dick 
with  it,  and  then  sought  her  mother.  She 
found  Mrs.  Finch  in  the  best  bedroom, 
where  bed,  mattress,  and  pillows  were  all 
in  process  of  being  aired,  though  in  that 
well-ordered,  comfortable  house  there  was 
not  much  fear  of  their  being  damp. 
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"  Why,  my  dear,  I  did  not  expect  you 
back  yet  awhile.  I  thought  as  I'd  get  all 
this  straight  before  you  returned." 

"  You  will  make  yourself  tired,  mother 
dear.  Now  sit  down  and  rest ;  I  want  to 
talk  to  you.  I  will  finish  this  presently. 
What  a  pretty,  old  room  this  is  !  "  she 
exclaimed,  subsiding  into  a  great  old- 
fashioned  chair,  in  which  many  of  her 
forefathers  had  passed  their  last  days. 

Mrs.  Finch  a  little  nervously  took  an- 
other chair.  Dorcas  was  absently  regard- 
ing her  beautiful  ring. 

"  Mother  dear,  it's — it's  not  a  lady  who's 
coming  to-night,  it's  a  gentleman,"  she 
said,  looking  up  with  a  smile. 

''  A  gentleman  !  Oh,  Dorcas  !  who  is 
it  ? "  said  the  poor  mother  with  great 
agitation. 

*' Can't  you  guess  who  it  is?"  said 
Dorcas,  trying  to  smile  through  her  tears. 
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''  Mj  dear,  my  dear,  I  can  only  think 
of  one ;  it's  Captain  Maynard,  isn't 
it?" 

"Yes,  motlier;  I  am  engaged  to  him," 
she  returned  softly,  lingering  and  dwelling 
on  the  simple  words  which  told  such  a 
wonderful  happiness. 

"  I  thought  so  when  I  saw  that  ring,  but 
I  didn't  like  to  ask  ;  I  knew  you'  d  tell  me 
when  I  ought  to  know." 

''  I  ought  to  have  told  you  before. 
Oh,  mother !  I  have  not  been  so  good  a 
daughter  as  I  ought  to  have  been." 

"  Who  ever  had  a  dearer  child  ?  Dorcas, 
if  only  you  had  a  lady  for  your  mother, 
instead  of  a  poor  body  like  me,  who  never 
had  much  eddication !  "  exclaimed  she, 
with  something  of  passion  for  so  calm  a 
woman. 

"  Dearest  mother,  don't  speak  like  that, 
unless  you   wish    to    break   my  heart.     I 
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think  I  never  loved  and  respected  you  as 
I  do  now." 

"  I  must  speak  so,  dear.  I  know  how 
against  jou  'tis  that  me  and  jour  dear 
father  ain't  gentlefolk.  You  take  after 
your  poor  Aunt  Milicent ;  you  are  more 
her  child  than  mine,  and  yet,  Dorcas,  /  am 
your  mother,  and  I  always  feel  as  if  I  could 
not  love  you  enough,  or  do  enough  for 
you,  my  dear.  But  I'll  never  shame 
you.  You  must  leave  us  altogether. 
"We'll  be  happy  if  we  know  as  you  are 
happy." 

*'  Mother,"  said  she,  throwing  herself  in 
her  mother's  arms,  ''  I  want  your  love  now 
more  than  ever.  Don't  speak  of  separa- 
tion. So  you  thought  it  was  not  impos- 
sible ?  "   she  said  presently. 

*'  When  I  heard  how  dear  Miss  Edith's 
engagement  was  broken  off,  I  knew  how 
'twould  be,  for  I  knew  you'd  never  change 
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and  I  thought  he'd  keep  true,  because  he 
was  a  gentleman." 

"  But  when  he  marries  me  he  Loses 
everything  ;  his  uncle  disinherits  him." 

"  Ay,  I  daresay  Sir  William  says  so ; 
but  I'll  never  believe  it  for  all  that.  I 
know  the  old  gentleman  loves  his  nephew, 
and  he  won't  cut  off  his  nose  to  spite  his 
face,  not  he,  my  dear.  But  your  father,  I 
know  he  must  have  been  surprised;  he 
never  thought  of  such  a  thing,  for,  oh,  my 
dear,  he  thought  the  captain  was  a  villain, 
and  I  never  dared  to  speak  a  word  for 
him." 

"  Father  has  forgiven  us  both  now,  and 
consented ;  but  I  have  another  surprise  for 
you.  I  have  promised  that  our  wedding 
shall  be  next  Thursday." 

This  last  intelligence  was  more  startling 
to  good  Mrs.  Finch  than  the  first,  and  she 
expressed  herself  as  being  ''  quite  dumb- 
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founded."  Dorcas  went  tlirough  the  garden 
and  gathered  a  few  late  flowers  to  decorate 
the  rooms.  On  that  tea-rose,  which 
possessed  a  verj  tender  interest  for  her, 
some  beautiful  buds  still  remained,  but 
they  were  far  out  of  her  reach.  She 
smiled  and  thought  her  lover  would  gather 
them  for  her  on  the  morrow.  The  return 
telegram  had  come  : — 

'*  I  hope  to  be  with  you  at  seven.  I 
shall  take  a  fly  from  the  station." 

The  time  that  afternoon  seemed  to  hang 
unaccountably  to  Dorcas,  but  at  length 
the  dusk  came  and  seven  o'"clock  drew 
nearer.  Something  about  the  arrangement 
of  the  supper-table  in  the  hall  reminded 
her  of  another  occasion.  Then  she  thought 
of  a  lady  not  far  aw^ay,  sitting  lonely 
at  her  dinner.  Well  might  she  lay  her 
hand  upon  her  heart  to  still  the  pang 
which  shot   through   her   at   the   remem- 
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brance.  Then  slie  wondered  if  Hubert 
had  ever  suspected  the  truth.  For  Edith's 
sake  she  hoped  he  never  might ;  in  her 
loyal  affection,  in  her  reverence  for  her 
kind  friend,  she  thought  that  truth  would 
be  best  unknown.  As  her  father  had 
said,  her  happiness  must  ever  appear  to 
have  been  purchased  at  the  expense  of 
others. 

Standing  alone  by  the  blazing  hearth,  she 
found  it  difficult  indeed  to  realize  that  soon 
her  lover  would  be  there,  and  that  they 
were  to  part  no  more.  Then  restless, 
almost  agitated  by  the  thought  of 
her  solemn  responsibilities,  she  went 
into  the  great  parlour,  which  was  lighted 
only  by  the  cheerful  fire.  Her  father's 
words  returned  again  and  again.  It  was 
a  sacrifice  for  him — a  terrible  one ;  but 
surely  his  uncle  would  in  time  forgive  him, 
and  not  let  his  proud,  generous  spirit  be 
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crushed  by  poverty.  Thinking  of  her 
lover's  renunciation  for  her  sake,  she 
wondered,  with  burning  tears  in  her  eyes, 
and  love  so  great  in  her  heart  that  it  was 
akin  to  anguish,  how  she  should  repay  so 
great  and  so  precious  a  trust.  She  felt 
the  most  implicit  confidence  in  his  judg- 
ment. She  even  thought  him  right  when 
he  insisted  that  she  must  give  up  her  pro- 
fession entirely.  He  told  her  with  manly 
tenderness  that  he  must  be  the  bread- 
winner; she  must  belong  alone  to  the 
inner  sacred  life  of  home ;  it  was  there  her 
duty  would  lie.  It  was  his  duty  and  his 
privilege  to  provide  that  home  for  her. 
Presently  she  heard  voices  in  the  hall. 
Her  father  and  mother  had  come  down. 
When  she  joined  them,  and  met  their  kind 
eyes,  she  thought  few  people  were  so 
blessed  in  their  parents  as  she  was.  The 
old  people  were  nervous  and  disturbed  by 
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the  strange  and  unexpected  turn  events 
liad  taken. 

Hephzibali,  who  brought  in  something 
for  the  table,  looked  fondly  at  Dorcas,  and 
then  there  was  a  sound  of  wheels. 

"  There's  the  fly,  my  dear,"  said  her 
father.  ''  I'll  go  out  and  meet  the 
captain." 

Poor  Mrs.  Finch  was  white  and  trem- 
bling. 

*'  I'll  be  better  presently,  dear,  when 
he's  here." 

When  Dorcas  heard  his  voice,  her  doubts, 
her  nervous  apprehensions,  vanished  like 
shadows,  and,  though  very  pale,  she  said, 
smiling, — 

"  He  is  come,  dearest  mother ;  your — 
your  son." 

Then  he  was  there  by  the  yeoman's  side, 
and  came  quickly  forward  to  Mrs.  Finch. 

''It  is  good  of  you  to  receive  me  like 
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this  without  question,"  he  said  in  a  low 
voice,  and  looking  into  her  kind  face  while 
he  held  her  hand. 

"  God  bless  you,  sir,"  she  returned  very 
softly. 

"  Amen,"  said  Hephzibah,  who  with 
Sarah  was  just  inside  the  door.  Then 
with  misty  eyes  he  turned  to  his  beloved, 
and  kissed  her  tenderly. 

"  Have  you  taken  up  Captain  Maynard's 
luggage,  Hephzibah  ?  "  asked  Mrs.  Finch, 
to  divert  attention  from  the  blushing 
Dorcas.  "  Perhaps  you'd  like  to  step  up 
to  your  room,  sir,  and  wash  your  hands 
before  supper  ?  I'll  show  you  the  way 
when  the  maids  have  got  your  luggage 
up." 

Presently,  when  Mrs.  Finch  returned 
from  taking  her  guest  to  his  room,  she 
found  Dorcas  absent  from  the  hall. 

''  It  does  all  seem  so  strange,  I  can't 
H  2 
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•make  it  out  a  bit, — can  you,  mother?" 
said  the  poor  yeoman,  "  that  ever  that 
grand  gentleman  should  come  to  us  for  his 
wife  ?  Ay,  but  I  don't  wonder  she  loves 
him.  What  a  handsome  couple  they  are, 
to  be  sure.  But  he's  more  than  hand- 
some ;  he's  got  such  sweet  lovable  ways 
about  him,  for  all  he's  so  proud.  I  seem 
somehow  to  like  him  all  the  more,  because 
I  ha'  misjudged  him.  Ay,  I  thought  his 
liking  for  Dorcas  was  a  different  sort  from 
this  ;  but  here's  the  captain  coming  down- 
stairs ;  ring  the  bell,  my  dear,  for  the 
supper,  even  a  man  desperate  in  love  as  he 
may  be  enjoys  a  nice  tender  partridge  and 
a  glass  o'  wine  that  I  don't  think  Sir 
William  could  better." 

For  the  yeoman  had  brought  out  a  bottle 
of  rare  Madeira,  one  of  the  few  bottles  left 
from  some  which  had  long  lain  in  the 
cellar.     Then   Maynard    was  in   the   hall. 
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and,  coming  forward,  naturally  looked 
round  for  some  one  who  was  not  there. 

''  Dorcas  is  in  the  parlour,  captain," 
said  the  yeoman  with  a  smile.  "  Supper 
will  be  in  in  a  few  minutes ;  ye  must  bring 
her  in  then,  or  the  birds  will  be  spoiled  " 

He  wanted  no  second  bidding,  appre- 
ciating the  delicacy  of  the  old  man  in  thus 
giving  him  a  few  precious  moments  alone 
with  his  darling. 

Dorcas  was  standing  by  the  fire ;  soon 
she  was  close  to  his  heart.  Five  minutes, 
ten  minutes  passed,  the  supper  was  there, 
but  there  was  no  appearance  of  the 
principal  guests. 

"  Shall  I  knock  at  the  door,  William? 
'tis  a  pity  as  it  should  all  get  cold." 

''  I  don't  know,"  said  he  absently ; 
"  wife,  does  it  put  ye  in  mind  of  old  times  ? 
Ay,  but  I'd  rather  ha'  had  a  kiss  from  you 
than  all  the  suppers  in  the  world." 
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"Well,  but  Captain  Maynard  must  be 
wanting  bis  supper ;  I  tbink  as  I'll  just  go 
and  tell  tbem  'tis  waiting,"  said  tbe 
anxious  bospitable  bostess,  completely  and 
most  innocently  ignoring  ber  busband's 
tender  recollections. 

Tbey  returned  witb  ber ;  and  even  Mrs. 
Fincb  was  gratified,  wben  sbe  saw  bow 
tborougbly  Maynard  appreciated  tbe  dainty 
supper. 

Under  tbe  influence  of  bis  bappiness, 
be  became  sometbing  like  tbe  Maynard 
of  old,  only  a  nobler,  wiser  man.  Dorcas 
listened  to  bim  almost  bewildered;  tbis 
coming  borne,  tbis  wonderful  realization 
of  wbat  bad  for  so  long  seemed  impossible, 
made  ber  a  silent  member  of  tbat  bappy 
quartett.  Content !  ay,  more  tban  con- 
tent for  ber  self  ;  but — but  tbere  were 
otbers.  Her  lover  understood  ber  mood ; 
it  pleased  bim  far  more  to  see  ber  grave 
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and  thouglitfu],  tlian  too  jocund,  on  the  eve 
of  lier  new  life. 

They  were  sitting  opposite  to  each 
other,  and,  whenever  he  wished,  he  conld 
satisfy  his  soul  with  the  sight  of  her  deli- 
cate beauty,  or  meet  her  eyes  expressive 
of  proud,  tender  regard. 

After  Mrs.  Finch  and  Dorcas  had  gone 
to  bed,  Maynard  laid  the  whole  state  of 
his  affairs  before  the  yeoman,  who  cer- 
tainly felt  his  comparative  poverty  hard 
just  then,  when  he  must  let  his  only 
daughter  go  empty-handed  to  her  husband. 
He  spoke  in  a  very  manly  way  to  his 
guest,  putting  before  him  all  the  diffi- 
culties which  he  mast  encounter  by  his 
opposition  to  his  uncle's  wishes,  and 
touched  with  much  delicacy  on  the  broken 
engagement  to  Edith.  Then  Maynard 
opened  his  heart  and  gave  his  version ; 
and   ended    by    convincing    the    yeoman 
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that  what  was,  was  best.  It  was  late 
before  they  said  good-night  ;  but  the 
two  men  parted  much  pleased  with  each 
other. 

After  breakfast  the  next  morning  the 
young  people  went  out  into  the  bright 
sunshine,  and  walked  all  round  the  pleasant 
old  garden,  now  touched  with  the  early 
autumn.  His  arm  was  round  her,  as  they 
walked  bareheaded  in  the  sweet,  soft  air; 
presently  they  reached  the  climbing  tea- 
rose  ;  there  she  stopped. 

"  Do  you  remember  ?  "  she  asked  with 
a  smile,  and  clasping  his  arm  with  her 
hands. 

"  Yes,  I  remember.  I  often  wondered 
if  the  thorn  left  a  scar,  but  I  never  dared 
to  take  your  hand  to  look  for  it." 

"  Yes,  there  is  a  scar.  Ah  !  how  I  have 
treasured  it;  thinking  sometimes  that  it 
was  all    I — I — you   may  look  at  it  now," 
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holding  up  the  lovely  hand  and  wrist,  over 
which  he  bent  smiling. 

"  Finish  your  sentence." 

"  'No,  it  would  make  you  too  conceited." 

"  Ah !  there  is  a  very,  very  little  scar. 
It  was  very  cruel  of  me  to  have  hurt 
such  an  exquisite  wrist." 

"  Hubert,  I — I  believe  I  loved  you  from 
that  moment." 

Such  a  charming  confession  prompted 
some  acknowledgment  from  Captain 
Maynard. 

''  No,  no,"  cried  Dorcas,  smiling  and 
blushing,  as  she  disengaged  herself,  "  some 
one  might  be  looking." 

*'  I  don't  care  if  all  the  world  is  looking, 
my  sweet  one." 

*'  Now,  don't  be  foolish,  but  pick  me 
some  of  those  beautiful  buds;  you  can 
easily  reach  them,  and,  as  a  reward,  you 
shall  have  the  best  for  a  button-hole." 
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"  The  branch  that  did  all  the  mischief 
is  pruned  away,  then ;  you  ought  to  have 
kept  it,  if  you  had  such  tender  memories 
of  it.  There,  these  are  enough  for  to- 
day." 

How  she  had  been  watching  him, 
her  heart  beating  with  all  a  woman's 
tender  pride  of  possession  in  this  stately 
lover !  He  was  struck  by  her  sweet 
expression.  It  was  one  he  had  often 
pictured  and  longed  to  see,  and  now  it 
was  there. 

"  How  very  lovely  you  are  ! — you  seem 
to  grow  more  exquisite  to  me  with  each 
hour,"  he  said  in  a  low,  half -wondering 
tone. 

"Do  I?" 

"  Dorcas,  are  you  quite  happy  ?  "  he 
asked  a  little  gravely. 

"  Is  it  possible  you  can  doubt  it  ?  " 

"  But  sometimes,  dear,  I  can    see   you 
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are   anxious   about    something;    what    is 
it?" 

''  I  cannot  always  forget  how  much  you 
are  giving  up  for  me." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

"  Fairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  being  poor, 
Most  choice,  forsaken,  and  most  loved,  despised  I  " 
King  Lear,  Act  i.  Sc.  1. 

"  The  private  wound  is  deepest." 

Two  Gentlemen  of  Verona,  Act  v.  Sc.  4. 

When  Captain  Maynard  and  Dorcas  were 
indulging  in  romance  that  peaceful  Sun- 
day morning,  Edith  Fleming  received 
two  letters  which  very  much  interested 
her.  One  was  from  Dorcas,  who  had 
written  it  late  the  previous  night  after 
she  had  bidden  her  lover  farewell ; 
and  it  had  been  written  with  tears,  even 
in  the  midst  of  her  happiness  !  And  as 
Edith   reads,   how  calm   and     sweet    and 
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noble  a  woman  she  looks,  especially  when 
the  letter  is  finished,  and  she  smiles  as 
she  quietly  brushes  some  tears  from  her 
own  eyes.  And  then,  still  holding  the 
letter,  she  falls  back  into  old  memories ; 
old  pain  lived  down;  old  wounds  merci- 
fully healed ;  until  she  can  this  day  meet 
the  man  who  was  once  dearer  than  all 
others  with  the  serene  heart  of  perfect 
friendship.  Love  him,  she  must  ever ; 
but  her  love  now  and  for  long  had  com- 
prehended Dorcas  as  part  with  it. 

The  other  letter  was  of  a  most  surpris- 
ing and  romantic  nature.  It  was  from 
Monsieur  Sabine,  the  French  lawyer  and 
adviser  of  the  late  Comtesse  de  Garde- 
mesnil,  and  its  intelligence  read  like  a 
romance.  A  well-authenticated  descen- 
dant of  the  lost  Eene  de  Gardemesnil 
had  laid  a  claim  to  the  estates.  Monsieur 
Sabine   said   his  own    opinion    was    that 
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the  claimant  was  undoubtedly  a  great- 
grandson  of  tlie  lost  nobleman,  though 
the  name  had  been  Americanized  into 
"  Guardsmill."  But  there  was  much 
mystery  still  concerning  the  fate  of 
Rene  himself;  and  certain  events  seemed 
to  point  to  some  deep  dishonour  on  his 
name,  or  some  misfortune  ;  for  his  son  had 
left  Canada  abruptly,  and,  renouncing  his 
aristocratic  title,  had  sought  a  home  in 
Virginia,  then  a  most  flourishing  state. 
Here  the  son  appeared  to  have  married 
the  daughter  of  a  well-to-do  planter, 
and  in  course  of  time  became  himself  a 
man  of  substance.  Though  he  had  re- 
nounced his  paternal  name,  he  still  kept 
secretly  and  with  jealous  care  certain 
documents  and  letters  which  would  prove 
at  any  future  time  his  descent.  But  the 
strange  part  was  that  he  made  no  confidant 
of  his  secret,  and,  dying  from  an  accident. 
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tried  in  vain  to  make  his  wife  and  son 
understand. 

So  ttie  secret  remained  locked  within 
a  little  shabby,  mnch-worn,  iron-clamped 
box,  which  remained  for  years  unnoticed 
in  a  lumber-room.  The  family  were  in 
complete  ignorance  that  they  were  even 
of  French  extraction ;  and  they  continued 
to  be  fairly  prosperous  in  their  Virginian 
home  as  growers  of  cotton  and  tobacco, 
and  owners  of  slaves,  until  the  fierce 
struggle  began  between  the  Northern  and 
Sonthern  States.  That  terrible  war  was 
almost  complete  ruin  to  the  devoted 
family.  A  father  and  four  brave  sons 
fell  fighting  for  their  home  and  their 
rights. 

A  widow  and  a  son  of  fifteen  were  all 
that  were  left  at  the  desolated,  destroyed 
plantation;  and  when  the  war  was  over, 
these  two   were   glad   to    sell   their   once 
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beautiful  estate  to  an  Englishmau,  and 
then  again  these  last  De  Gardemesnils 
turned  their  faces  to  the  south-west,  and 
found  a  new  home  in  California.  The 
old  shabby  box  in  the  lumber-room 
passed,  with  all  other  possessions,  to  the 
English  purchaser,  who  did  not  even 
know  of  its  existence. 

About  six  months  before  this  Sunday 
morning,  the  youngest  son  of  Mr.  Jervis, 
the  purchaser,  was  hunting  rats  in  the  for- 
saken lumber-room,  and  came  upon  this 
valuable  and  curious  relic.  Its  being 
locked  excited  his  curiosity  ;  the  very 
strong  clamps  stimulated  it  still  further, 
and  he  gave  the  venerable  and  dusty  chest 
a  vigorous  kick,  which  disturbed  the  dust 
and  revealed  something  like  a  name  or  in- 
scription on  the  black  metal.  The  boy 
seized  his  treasure  and  rushed  with  it 
into  his  father's  presence,  who,  being  very 
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comfortably  asleep,  poohpoolied.  his  son's 
find.  The  boy,  lioweyer,  cleaned  the  brass, 
and  then  a  name  was  visible,  and  the  name 
was,  "  Rene  de  Gardemesnil !  "  Mr. 
Jervis  of  course  became  as  curious  as  his 
son,  and,  having  no  key,  the  strong  lock 
was  with  much  difl&culty  forced.  Then  the 
romantic  story  became  known  to  the  sur- 
prised Mr.  Jervis.  He  at  once  addressed 
a  letter  to  Mrs.  Guardsmill,  not  knowing 
she  was  dead,  and  that  her  son  had  joined 
a  fellow-countryman  further  still  from 
civilization  at  a  cattle-ranch.  After  wait- 
ing some  weeks,  he  advertised  and  wrote 
more  letters,  and  the  result  was  that  the 
long-lost  heir  one  evening  walked  into  his 
old  home  and  learned  his  new  prospects. 

Mr.  Jervis,  who  was  a  good  fellow, 
entered  with  the  greatest  enthusiasm  into 
the  scheme  of  restoring  his  friend  to  his 
country  and  his  property.     Such  was  the 

VOL.    III.  S 
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resume  of  Monsieur  Sabine's  letter.  He 
said  further  that,  as  the  marriage -arrange- 
ment between  Edith  and  Captain  May- 
nard  had  lapsed,  it  was  a  most  happy 
occurrence  that  a  legitimate  heir  to  the 
vast  property  had  turned  up  in  time  to 
prevent  the  estates  from  being  sold.  He 
described  the  claimant  as  being  very 
American  in  his  ways  and  manners,  and 
strikingly  like  his  grand-uncle,  Comtesse 
Dorothy's  husband.  The  young  man 
had  determined  to  visit  all  his  ''rela- 
tives "  in  England — so  he  termed  the 
Maynards — and  he.  Monsieur  Sabine,  had 
given  him  letters  of  introduction  to  Sir 
William  and  Captain  Maynard,  and  also  to 
herself,  and  she  might  expect  a  call  from 
Monsieur  de  Gardemesnil  very  shortly. 

Edith  was  so  taken  up  by  this  extraor- 
dinary and  most  interesting  letter,  that  at 
length  she  had  to  hurry  in  order  to  be  in 
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time  for  churcli ;  but  she  was  one  of  those 
people  who  are  never  late  in  any  of  their 
engagements.  When  she  entered  the 
churchyard,  with  a  slight  colour  on  her 
face  from  her  rapid  walking,  and  then 
came  face  to  face  with  a  quartett  of 
people,  no  one  could  possibly  have 
imagined  that  once  there  had  been  more 
than  friendship  on  her  side  to  the  stately, 
grave  man,  who  lifted  his  hat  with  such 
deep  courtesy  when  she  approached.  No  ; 
Edith  possessed  the  vantage-ground.  It 
was  Dorcas  who  for  a  minute  was  agitated, 
as  she  convulsively  clasped  Edith's  hand. 
There  was  no  arriere-pensee  in  Edith's 
sweet  smile  and  greeting  to  Maynard,  who 
was  very  pale ;  for,  though  he  was  still 
ignorant  that  she  had  once  loved  him,  he 
felt  how  noble  her  revenge  bad  been  for 
his  broken  faith.  There  was  no  time  then 
for  more  than  a  warm  pressure  of  the 
s  2 
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hand  and  a  few  kind  words  before  they 
all  entered  the  church.  In  the  chancel  it 
was  strange  that,  instead  of  going  to  take 
his  old  place  by  Edith's  side,  he  must  now 
separate  and  sit  opposite  to  her. 

The  division  struck  Dorcas  acutely ;  in- 
voluntarily, with  her  eyes  half-blinded 
with  tears,  she  looked  into  his  face  as  he 
followed  her ;  his  smile  of  tenderness  re- 
assured her  before  they  knelt  side  by  side. 
But  Dorcas  very  soon  subdued  her  emo- 
tion. Tears  were  a  poor  compliment  to  her 
lover,  and  the  past  was  irrevocable.  Yes, 
irrevocable  !  And  as  she  met  her  faith- 
ful friend's  kind  eyes,  the  remembrance 
of  that  past  was  vividly  before  her — a  girl 
bowed  down  with  shame  and  contrition, 
kneeling  even  as  she  was  koeeling  in  that 
place.  The  same  low,  rich  tones  of  a 
lady's  voice  came  upon  her  ear,  and  told 
of  a  tragic  story  of  sacrifice  and  forgive- 
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ness,  wbicli  would  be  unknown  for  ever, 
but  to  one  or  two  who  loved  that  loyal 
lady. 

The  church  was  crowded  with  eager 
people  to  see  the  celebrated  singer  who 
was  to  be  married  the  following  Thursday 
to  the  gentleman  who  had  jilted  Miss 
Fleming  for  her  sake.  But  to  these  people 
Dorcas  was  invisible,  while  the  past, 
present,  and  future  of  her  life  seemed 
compressed  into  a  mingled  dream,  as  she 
repeated  her  low  responses.  If  she  could 
have  altered  one  thing  in  the  past !  If 
she  could  have  felt  innocent  of  wrong  to 
the  sweet  lady  to  whom  she  owed  every  hap- 
piness in  her  life  !  Ah  !  the  bitterness  was 
there  still ;  it  must  ever  be  there.  So 
during  the  service  the  young  singer's  eyes 
were  seldom  raised — perhaps  there  were 
heavy  tears  in  them.  .  .  . 

The  benediction  had  been  pronounced. 
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but  still  the  congregation  lingered  about 
the  church  and  then  in  the  picturesque 
graveyard.  The  yeoman  and  his  wife, 
mindful  of  home  duties,  left  at  once, 
leaving  their  guest  and  daughter  to  follow 
at  their  leisure.  Mr.  Anstey  hurried  out 
of  his  vestry  to  shake  hands  with  his  old 
acquaintance,  and  Mrs.  Anstey  joined 
him,  for  she  was  anxious  to  make  her 
peace  with  Dorcas ;  for  the  wife  of  a  future 
baronet  was  a  very  different  person  from 
the  Dorcas  Finch  of  two  years  before. 
She  was  surprised  to  find  her  overtures 
but  coldly  received.  Dorcas  had  banished 
all  emotion  long  before  Mr.  Anstey  had 
finished  his  sermon ;  and  as  she  walked  by 
Maynard's  side  through  the  chancel,  she 
felt  it  behoved  her  to  bear  herself  with 
dignity  for  the  sake  of  her  lover  who  had 
ventured  so  much  for  her.  While  they 
were  still  talking  to  the  Ansteys  in  the 
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Fleming  Chapel,  Edith  joined  them,  and 
then  they  all  went  out  into  the  sunshine. 

The  churchyard  was  crowded.  Many 
there  had  been  enemies  and  detractors  of 
the  beautiful  girl  who  now  passed  proudly 
through  their  ranks,  but  greeting  every 
tried  friend  with  a  smile  and  a  bow,  and 
ignoring  others  who  were  not  such.  An- 
nabel Dunn  nervously  pressed  a  little  for- 
ward, and  to  her  Dorcas  held  out  her  hand. 

"  It's  all  come  true,  what  I  said,  you  see. 
Miss  Finch.  I  hope  you'll  be  very  happy," 
she  whispered. 

"  Thank  you,"  said  Dorcas,  passing  on 
with  a  smile  through  the  little  groups  of 
people,  whose  eyes  were  bent  on  her  and 
Edith  and  Maynard  with  the  deepest 
curiosity.  The  fact  of  the  forthcoming 
hurried  marriage  had  become  known,  and 
added  much  to  the  interest  with  which 
Captain  Maynard  and  the    two    younger 
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ladies  were  regarded.  They  all  walked  on 
together  in  the  direction  of  the  vicarage 
and  Hall,  and  Edith  and  Maynard  insen- 
sibly drew  a  little  ahead  of  the  rest. 

Passing  strange  it  seemed  to  Edith  to 
be  walking  again  by  this  man's  side  with 
the  memory  of  other  days  and  other  hopes 
contrasted  with  the  events  of  this  day. 
His  voice  seemed  so  natural  and  yet  so 
strange.  This  Hubert  Maynard  was  a 
nobler,  truer  gentleman  than  the  head- 
strong, impassioned  man  who  had  dealt 
her  such  a  cruel  blow  two  years  before. 

Presently,  when  they  turned  into  the 
quiet  pastures,  he  said,  "  I  must  speak  to 
you ;  I  must  say  a  few  words  of  thanks, 
though  what  you  have  done  for  me  and 
Dorcas  is  beyond  all  thanks.  It  is  only 
during  the  last  week  that  I  have  learned 
how  true  a  friend  you  have  been  to  my 
darling.     How,   when  she  was   in  despair 
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through  my  fault,  you  in  your  noble 
generosity  were  her  champion.  What  can 
I  say  ?  Such  generosity  touches  me  quite 
too  much.  May  God  reward  you  and  bless 
you  for  ever  !  " 

And  that  was  the  proudest  moment  of 
Edith  Fleming's  life. 

******* 

It  is  nearly  two  years  since  Captain  May- 
nard's  marriage.  Perhaps  we  may  infer 
from  the  following  announcement  that  the 
entreaties  of  Lady  Wandsworth  and  Miss 
Fleming  have  at  length  moved  the  obdu- 
rate and  hard-hearted  baronet  to  forgive 
his  disobedient  nephew  and  niece,  and  to 
receive  them  at  Carrington  with  welcome, — 

"  Among  the  presentations  to  Her 
Majesty  at  the  Drawing-room  last  week 
was  that  of  Mrs.  Hubert  Maynard,  of 
Carrington  Park,  by  the  Countess  of 
Wandsworth.     Mrs.  Maynard' s  dress.  .  ." 
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It  is  said  in  tlie  county  of  Stoney shire 
tliat  the  handsome,  eccentric  Comte  de 
G-ardemesnil,  who  is  much  more  American 
than  French,  has  laid  himself  and  his  vast 
fortune  at  the  feet  of  Miss  Fleming,  of 
Oarstone  Hall;  but  it  is  also  said  that 
Miss  Fleming  has  rejected  him,  though 
they  are  the  best  of  friends. 


THE   END. 
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The  Master^s  Will.      A  Funeral  Sermon  preached  on 

the  Death  of  Mrs.  S.  Gurney  Buxton.     Sewn,  6d.  ;  cloth  gilt,  is. 
The  Shadoiv  of  the  Rock.     A  Selection  of  Religious 

Poetry.     iSmo,  cloth  extra,  2s.  6d. 
The   Shadowed  Home   and    the   Light  Beyond.      7th 

Edition,  crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  <,s. 
Bilbrough  {E.  J.)  "  Twixt  Fi'ance  a7id  Spain. '^       [Ln  the  press. 
Biographies  of  the    Great  Artists  {LI lustra  ted).     Crown   Svo, 

emblematical  binding,  3^-.  6d.  per  volume,  except  where  the  price  is  given. 


Claude  Lorrain.* 

Correggio,  by  INI.  E.  Heat  on,  2s.  6d. 

Delia  Robbia  and  Cellini,  2s.  6d. 

Albrecht  DUrer,  by  R.  F.  Heath. 

Figure  Painters  of  Holland. 

FraAngelico,Masaccio,andBotticelli. 

Fra  Bartolommeo,  AlbertinelU,  and 

Andrea  del  Sarto. 
Gainsborough  and  Constable. 
Ghiberti  and  Donatello,  2s.  6d. 
Giotto,  by  Harry  Quilter. 
Hans  Holbein,  by  Joseph  Cundall. 
Hogarth,  by  Austin  Dobson. 
Landseer,  by  F.  G.  Stevens. 
Lawrence    and    Romney,    by    Lord 

Ronald  Gower,  2s.  6d. 
Leonardo  da  Vinci. 
Little  Masters  of  Germany,  by  W. 

B.  Scott. 

♦  Not  }'ct  published. 
A    2 


Mantegna  and  Francia. 
Meissonier,  by  J.  W.  Mollett,  2s.  6d. 
Michelangelo  Buonarotti,  by  Clement. 
Murillo,  by  Ellen  E.  Minor,  2s.  6d. 
Overbeck,  by  J.  B.  Atkinson. 
Raphael,  by  N.  D'Anvers. 
Rembrandt,  by  J.  W.  Mollett. 
Reynolds,  by  F.  S.  Pulling. 
Rubens,  by  C.  W.  Kett. 
Tintoretto,  by  W,  R.  Osier. 
Titian,  by  R.  F.  Heath. 
Turner,  by  Cosmo  Monkhouse. 
Vandyck  and  Hals,  by  P.  R.  Head. 
Velasquez,  by  E.  Stowe. 
Vernet    and    Dclaroche,    by  J.    R. 

Rees. 
Watteau,  by  J.  W.  Mollett,  2s.  6d. 
Wilkie,  by  J.  W.  Mo\lett. 


Sampsoji  Low,  Marston,  6>»  Co. 


Bird  {F.  J.)  A7nerica?i  Practical  Dyeys  Companion.     8vo,  42 j. 
Bird  {H.  E.)  Chess  Practice.     8vo,  2X.  dd. 
Black  ( Wm:)  Novels.     See  "  Low's  Standard  Library." 
Blackbu7'n  {Henry)  Breton  Folk  :  An  Artistic  Tour  in  Brittany, 
With  171   Illustrations  by  Randolph  Caldecott.     Imperial  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  2\s.\  plainer  binding,  \os.  6d. 

Py7'enees  {The).     With  100  Illustrations  by  Gustave 

DORE,  corrected  to  1881.     Crown  Svo,  7>r.  6</. 

Blackmore  (P.  P>.)  Lorna  Doone.  ^ditio?i deluxe.  Crown  4to, 
very  numerous  Illustrations,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  31J.  6a?.;  parchment, 
uncut,  top  gilt,  35^.     Cheap  Edition,  small  post  Svo,  6^. 

Novels.     See  "  Low's  Standard  Library." 

Blaikie  {Williani)  How  to  get  Strong  and  how  to  Stay  so. 

A  Manual  of  Rational,   Physical,  Gymnastic,   and   other   Exercises. 

With  Illustrations,  small  post  Svo,  5^-. 

Boats  of  the  Wo7'ld,  Depicted  and  Described  by  one  of  the  Craft. 
With  Coloured  Plates,  showing  every  kind  of  rig,  4to,  3^.  dd. 

Bock  {Carl).  The  Head  Htmters  of  Borneo:  Up  the  Mahak- 
kam,  and  Down  the  Barita;  also  Journeyings  in  Sumatra,  i  vol., 
super-royal  Svo,  32  Coloured  Plates,  cloth  extra,  36J. 

Temples  and  Elephants.     A  Narrative   of  a  Journey 

through  Upper  Siam  and  Lao.     With  numerous  Coloured  and  other 
Illustrations,  Svo. 

Bo7iwick  {ya77ies)  First  Twe7ity  Years  of  Australia,  Crown 
Svo,  5J-. 

Port  Philip  Settle77ie7it.  Svo,  numerous  Illustrations,  2  is. 

Bor7ieo,    See  Bock. 

Bosa7iquet  {Rev.  C)  Blosso77is  fro7n  the  Ki7ig's  Garden  :  Se7'7;ions 
for  Children.     2nd  Edition,  small  post  Svo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Bousse7ia7'd  (Z.)  C7'usoes  of  Guiana ;  or,  the  White  Tiger. 
Illustrated  by  J.  Ferat.     7j,  6d. 

Boy's   F7'oissart.     Ki7ig  Arthur,      Mabi7iogion.      Percy.     See 

Lanier. 

Bradshaw  {/.)  New  Zeala7id  as  it  is.     Svo,  12^.  6^. 

Brassey  {Lady)  Tahiti.  With  31  Autotype  Illustrations  after 
Photos,  by  Colonel  Stuart-Wortley.  Fcap.  4to,  very  tastefully 
bound,  i\s. 

Brau7ie   {Wilhel/7i)  Gothic  Granwtar.     Translated  by  G.   H. 

BULG.      3J-.  6d. 


List  of  Publications. 


Brisse  {BaroJi)  Menus  (366,  o?tefor  each  day  of  the  year).  Each 
M^nu  is  given  in  French  and  English,  with  the  recipe  for  making 
every  dish  mentioned.  Translated  from  the  French  of  Baron  Brisse, 
by  Mrs.  Matthew  Clarke.    2nd  Edition.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 

British  Fisheries  Directory^  1883-84.     Small  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Brittany.     See  Blackburn. 

Broglie  {Due  de)  F?'ederick  II.  a7id  Maria  Theresa.  2  vols., 
Svo,  30J-. 

Browne  {G.  Lathoni)  Narratives  of  Nineteenth  Century  State 
Trials.  First  Period  :  From  the  Union  with  Ireland  to  the  Death 
of  George  IV.,  1801 — 1830.  2nd  Edition,  2  vols.,  crown  Svo,  cloth,  26j-. 

Browne  {Len?iox)  and  Behnke  {Emit)  Voice,  Song,  and  Speech. 
Medium  Svo,  cloth. 

Bryant  (W.  C.)  and  Gay  (S.  N.)  History  of  the  United  States. 
4  vols.,  royal  Svo,  profusely  Illustrated,  6oj-. 

Bryce  {Rev.  Professor^  Manitoba :  its  History,  Growth,  and 
Present  Position.     Crown  Svo,  with  Illustrations  and  Maps,  Js.  6d. 

Bunyatis  Pilgrim^ s  Progress.  With  138  original  Woodcuts. 
Small  post  Svo,  cloth  gilt,  3^.  6d. 

Burnaby  {Capt.)  On  Horseback  through  Asia  Alinor.  2  vols., 
Svo,  38^'.     Cheaper  Edition,  crown  Svo,  los.  6d. 

Burnaby  {Mrs.  F.)  High  Alps  in  Winter ;  or,  Mountaineering 
in  Search  of  Health.  By  Mrs.  Fred  Burnaby.  With  Portrait  of 
the  Authoress,  Map,  and  other  Illustrations.  Handsomely  bound  in 
cloth,  \\s. 

Butler  { W.  F.)  The  Great  Lone  La?id ;  an  Account  of  the  Bed 
River  Expedition,  1869-70.  With  Illustrations  and  Map.  Fifth  and 
Cheaper  Edition,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  7.^.  6d. 

Invasion  of  England,  told  tiventy  years  after,  by  an  Old 


Soldier.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Bed  Cloud;  or,  the  Solitary  Sioux.     Imperial   i6mo, 

numerous  illustrations,  gilt  edges,  7^-.  6d. 

The  Wild  North  Land;  the  Story  of  a  Winter  Journey 

with  Dogs  across  Northern  North  America.      Demy  Svo,  cloth,  with 
numerous  Woodcuts  and  a  Map,  4th  Edition,  iSj.     Cr.  Svo,  7j-.  6d. 

Buxton  {H.  y.  W.)  Painting,  English  and  American.     With 
numerous  Illustrations.     Crown  Svo,  5^-. 
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CADOGAN   {Lady   A.)     Llltistrated   Games    of  Patience. 
Twenty-four  Diagrams  in  Colours,  with  Descriptive  Text.     Foolscap 
4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  3rd  Edition,  \2s.  6d. 

California.     See  "  Nordhoff." 

Cambridge  Staircase  (A).     By  the  Author  of  ''  A  Day  of  my 

Life  at  Eton."     Small  crown  8vo,  cloth,  2s.  6d. 
Cambridge  Trifles;   or,  Splutterings  from   an    Ujidergraduate 

Pen.     By  the  Author  of  "A  Day  of  my  Life  at  Eton,"  &c.     i6mo, 

cloth  extra,  2s.  6d. 
Capello  {H.)  and  Lvens  (P.)  Frojn  Benguella  to  the  Territory 

of  Yacca.     Translated  by  Alfred  Elwes.     With  Maps  and  over 

130  full-page  and  text  Engravings.     2  vols.,  8vo,  42J. 

Carleton  (  W.).     See  "  Rose  Library." 

Carlyle    {T)    Reminiscences   of  my   Irish  Journey    in    1849. 

Crown  8vo,  *js.  6d, 
Carnegie    {A.)    Anierican  Foiir-in-Hand  in  Britain.      Small 

4to,  Illustrated,  \os.  6d. 

Chairman's  Ha7idbook  {The).  By  R.  F.  D.  Palgrave,  Clerk  of 
the  Table  of  Ae  House  of  Commons.  5th  Edition,  enlarged  and 
re-written,  2s. 

Challamel  {M.  A.)  History  of  Fashion  in  France.     With   21 

Plates,  coloured  by  hand,  satin-wood  binding,  imperial  Svo,  28^-. 
Changed  Cross  {The),  and  other  Religious  Poems.   i6mo,  2s.  6d. 
Charities  of  London.     See  Low's. 

Chattock  {R.  S.)  Practical  Notes  on  Etching.  Second  Edition, 
8vo,  7J-.  dd. 

Chess.     See  Bird  (H.  E.). 

China,    See  Colquhoun. 

Choice  Editions  of  Choice  Books.  2s.  6d.  each.  Illustrated  by 
C.  W.  Cope,  R.A.,  T.  Creswick,  R.A.,  E.  Duncan,  Birkei 
Foster,  J.  C.  Horsley,  A.R.A.,  G.  Hicks,  R.  Redgrave,  R.A., 
C.  Stonehouse,  F.  Tayler,  G.  Thomas,  H.  J.  Townshend, 
E.  H.  Wehnert,  Harrison  Weir,  &c. 


Bloomfield's  Farmer's  Boy. 
Campbell's  Pleasures  of  Hope. 
Coleridge's  Ancient  Mariner. 
Goldsmith's  Deserted  Village. 
Goldsmith's  Vicar  of  Wakefield. 
Gray's  Elegy  in  a  Churchyard. 
Keat's  Eve  of  St.  Agnes. 


Milton's  L' Allegro. 
Poetry  of  Nature.     Harrison  Weir. 
Rogers'  (Sam.)  Pleasures  of  Memory. 
Shakespeare's  Songs  and  Sonnets. 
Tennyson's  May  Queen. 
Elizabethan  Poets. 
Wordsworth's  Pastoral  Poems. 


Such  works  are  a  glorious  beatification  for  a  poet." — Athenccum. 


List  of  Publications.  7 


Christ  in  Song.     By  Dr.  Philip  Schaff.     A  New  Editiorj, 

revised,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  6j-. 
Ch7-07no- Lithography .     See  "Audsley." 
Cid  {Ballads  of  the).     By  the  Rev.  Gerrard  Lewis.     Fcap. 

8vo,  parchment,  2s.  6d. 

Clay  {Charles  M.)  Modern  Hagar,     2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  21s, 

See  also  "  Rose  Library." 
Colquhoiin  {A.  i?.)  Across  Chryse  ;  From  Canton  to  Mandalay. 

With  Maps  and  very  numerous  Illustrations,  2  vols.,  Svo,  dfis. 
Composers.     See  "Great  Musicians." 

Confessions  of  a  Frivolous  Girl  { The) :  A  Novel  of  Fashionable 
Life.    Edited  by  Robert  Grant.    Crown  Svo,  ds.    Paper  boards,  \s. 

Cook  {Duttofi)  Book  of  the  Flay.     New  and  Revised  Edition. 

I  vol.,  cloth  extra,  3^-.  6d. 
On  the  Stage :  Studies  of  Theatrical  History  and  the 

Actor's  Art.     2  vols.,  Svo,  cloth,  24J. 
Coote  (W.)  Wanderings  South  by  Fast.     Illustrated,  Svo,  21s. 

New  and  Cheaper  Edition,  los.  6d. 

Western  Pacific,     Illustrated,  crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Costume.     See  Sriith  (J.  Moyr). 

Cruise  of  the  Walnut  Shell  {The).    An  instructive  and  amusing 

Story,   told  in   Rhyme,   for   Children.     With   32   Coloured   Plates. 

Square  fancy  boards,  5^. 
Curtis  {C.  B.)    Velazquez  and  Murillo.     With  Etchings  &c., 

Royal  Svo,  3IJ.  6^.;  large  paper,  63^. 
Cutcliffe  {H.  C. )  Trout  Fishiftg  in  Rapid  Streams.    Cr.  Svo,  35-.  6^. 

J^ AN  VERS  {N)  An  Elementary  History  of  Art.     Crown 
-^-^     Svo,  \Qs.  6d. 

Elemefitary  History  of  Music.     Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Handbooks  of  Elementary  Art — Architecture ;   Sculp- 


ture  ;  Old  Masters  ;  Modern  Painting.     Crown  Svo,  3^.  6d.  each. 
Day  of  My  Life  {A)  ;   or,  Every-Day  Experiences  at  Eton. 

By  an  Eton  Boy,  Author  of  "About  Some  Fellows."     i6mo,  cloth 

extra,  2s.  6d.     6th  Thousand. 
Dafs  Collacon :  an  E^icyclopcedia  of  Prose  Quotations.       Im 

perial  Svo,  cloth,  31J'.  6^. 
Decoration.     Vol.  II.,  folio,  Gs.     Vols.  III.,  IV.,  V,  and  VI., 

New  Series,  folio,  7^.  6d.  each. 

■  See  also  Batley. 


8  Sa77ipson  Low,  Marston,  &>  Go's 

De  Leon  {£.)   Egypt  wider  its  Khedives.      With   Map   and 

Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  4^-. 
Don  Quixote,    Wit  and  Wisdom  of.     By  Emma  Thompson. 

Square  fcap.  8vo,  3J-.  6^. 
Dofinelly    {Ignatius)    Atlantis ;   or,   the  Antediluvian   Wo7id. 

Crown  8vo,  125'.  6d. 

Ragnarok:  The  Age  of  Fire  a7id  Gravel.     Illustrated, 

Cro\vn  Svo,  \2s.  6d. 
Dos  Passos  {y.  7?.)  Law  of  Stockbrokers  and  Stock  Excha7iges. 

Svo,  35^. 
Dougall  {James  Dalziel,  F.S.A.,  F.Z.A.)   Shooting:  its  Ap^ 

pliances,  Practice,  and  Purpose.     New  Edition,  revised  with  additions. 

Crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  *]$.  6d. 

"The  book  is  admirable  in  every  way We  wish  it  every  success." — Glabe. 

"A  very  complete  treatise Likely  to  take  high  rank  as  an  authority  on 

shooting." — Daily  News, 

Drama.    See  Archer,  Cook  (Button),  Williams  (M.). 

Durnford  {Col.  A.  W.)  A  Soldier's  Life  a7id  Work  in  South 
Africa,  1872-9.     Svo,  14J. 

Dyeing.     See  Bird  (F.  J.). 

pDUCATIONAL     Wo7'ks    published    in    Great    Britain. 
-^— '     Classified  Catalogue.     Second  Edition,  revised  and  corrected,  Svo, 
cloth  extra,  5^-. 

Egypt.     See  "  De  Leon,"  ''Foreign  Countries,"  "Senior." 

Eidlitz  {Leopold)  Nature  and  Ftmctio7is  of  Art  {The) ;  and 
especially  of  Architecture.     Medium  Svo,  cloth,  2\s. 

Electricity.     See  Gordon. 

Finer  son  Bi7'thday  Book.    Extracts  from  the  Writiiigs  of  R.  W. 

Emerson.     Square    i6mo,    cloth  extra,    numerous  Illustrations,  very 

choice  binding,  3J.  dd. 

Emerson  {R.  W.)  Life.    By  G.  W.  Cooke.    Crown  Svo,  8j.  6^. 

English   Catalogue  of  Books.     Vol.  III.,  1872 — 1880.     Royal 

Svo,  half-morocco,  42 j. 
English  Philosophers.     Edited  by  E.  B.  Ivan  Muller,  M.A. 

A  series  intended  to  give  a  concise  view  of  the  works  and  lives  of  English 
thinkers.     Crown  Svo  volumes  of  180  or  200  pp.,  price  j.f.  6<-/.  each. 


Francis  Bacon,  by  Thomas  Fowler. 
Hamilton,  by  W.  H.  S.  Monck. 
Hartley  and  James  Mill,  by  G.  S. 
Bower. 


*John  Stuart  Mill,  by  Miss  Helen 
Taylor. 
Shaftesbury    and     Hutcheson,    by 

Professor  Fowler. 
Adam  Smith,  by  J.  A.  Farrer. 
Not  yet  published. 
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List  of  Publications. 


Episodes  in  the  Life  of  an  Lndian  Chaplain.  Crown  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  \2s.  6d. 

Episodes  of  French  JLisfory.  Edited,  with  Notes,  Maps,  and 
Illustrations,  by  Gustave  Masson,  B.A.     Small  Svo,  2s.  6d.  each. 

1.  Claarleinag-ne  and  th.e  Carlovingians. 

2.  Louis  XI.  and  the  Crusades. 

3.  Part  I.  Francis  I.  and  Charles  V. 

,,   II.   Francis  I.  and  the  Renaissance. 

4.  Henry  IV.  and  the  End  of  the  Wars  of  Religion. 

Esmarch  {Dr.  Friedricli)  Handbook  on  the  Treatment  of 
Wounded  in  War.  Numerous  Coloured  Plates  and  Illustrations,  Svo, 
strongly  bound,  l/.  %s. 

Etcher  {The).  Containing  36  Examples  of  the  Original 
Etched-work  of  Celebrated  Artists,  amongst  others :  Birket  Foster, 
J.  E.  Hodgson,  R.A.,  Colin  Hunter,  J.  P.  Heseltine,  Robert 
W.  Macbeth,  R.  wS.  Chattock,  &c.  Vols,  for  1881  and  1882, 
imperial  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  2/.  \2s,  6d.  each. 

Etching.    See  Batley,  Chattock. 

Etchings  {Modern)  of  Celebrated  Paintings.     4to,  315.  dd. 

ppARM Ballads,  Festivals^  and  Legends.    See  "  Rose  Library." 

Fashion  {History  of).     See  "  Challamel." 

Fawcett  {Edgar)  A  Gentleman  of  Leisure.      \s. 

Fechner  {G.  T.)  On  Life  after  Death.     i2mo,  vellum,  2s.  dd. 

Felkin  {R.  W.)  afid  Wilson  {Rev.  C.  T)  Uganda  and  the 
Egyptian  Soudan.  With  Map,  numerous  Illustrations,  and  Notes. 
By  R.  W.  Felkin,  F.R.G.S.,  &c.,  &c.  ;  and  the  Rev.  C.  T. 
Wilson,  M.A.  Oxon.,  F.R.G.S.    2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  28i-. 

Fe7in  {G.  Manville)  Off  to  the  Wilds:  A  Story  for  Boys. 
Profusely  Illustrated.     Crown  Svo,  'js.  6d. 

Ferguson  {John)  Ceylon  in  1883.    With  numerous  Illustrations. 

Crown  Svo. 
Ferns.     See  Heath. 

Fields  {y.  T.)  Yesterdays  with  Authors.     New  Ed.,  8vo.,  16^. 
Florence.    See  "  Yriarte." 

Flowers  of  Shakespeare.  32  beautifully  Coloured  Plates,  with 
the  passages  which  refer  to  the  flowers.     Small  4to,  5?. 
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Foreign  Countries  and  British  Colotiies. 


Handbooks.     Each  volume  will  be 
special  acquaintance  with  the  subject. 


A  series  of  Descriptive 

the  work  of  a  writer  who  has 
Crown  8vo,  y.  6d.  each. 

Markham, 


Australia,  by  J.  F.  Vesey  Fitzgerald. 

Austria,  by  D.  Kay,  F.R.G.S. 
*Canada,  by  W.  Fraser  Rae. 

Denmark  and  Iceland,  by  E.  C.Otte. 

Egypt,  by  S.  Lane  Poole,  B.A. 

France,  by  INIiss  M.  Roberts. 

Germany,  by  S.  Baring-Gould. 

Greece,  by  L.  Sergeant,  B.A. 
*Holland,  by  R.  L.  Poole. 

Japan,  by  S.  Mossman. 
*New  Zealand. 

*Persia,  by  Major-Gen.  Sir  F.  Gold- 
smid. 

*  Not  ready  yet. 

Fortmies  made  in  Biisiness.     2  vols.,  demy  8vo,  cloth,  325. 

Franc  {Maud  Jeanjie).     The  following  form  one  Series,  small 
post  8vo,  in  uniform  cloth  bindings,  with  gilt  edges: — 


Peru,  by  Clements  R. 

C.B. 
Russia,  by  W.  R.  Morfill,  M.A. 
Spain,  by  Rev.  Wentworth  Webster. 
Sweden   and   Norway,   by  F.    H. 

Woods. 
*Switzerland,  by  W.  A.  P.  Coolidge, 

M.A. 
*Turkey-in-Asia,  by  J.  C.  McCoan, 

M.P. 
West    Indies,    by    C.    H.    Eden, 

F.R.G.S. 


Emily's  Choice.  5^-. 
Hall's  Vineyard.  4^-. 
John's   W^ife  :    A  Story  of  Life  in 

South  Australia.     4^. 
Marian ;    or,    The  Light  of  Some 

One's  Home.     5^-. 
Silken  Cords  and  Iron  Fetters.    4^-. 


Vermont  Vale.     5^. 

Minnie's  Mission.     4^. 

Little  Mercy.    4^-. 

Beatrice  Melton's  Discipline. 

No  Longer  a  Child.    4X. 

Golden  Gifts.     4J. 

Two  Sides  to  Every  Question. 


4x. 


4J. 


Francis  {F.)  War,  Waves,  and  Wanderings,  incliidi?ig  a  Cruise 

in  the  "Lancashire  Witch."     2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth  extra,  24^. 
Frederick  the  Great.     See  "  Broglie." 
Frejtch.     See  "  Julien." 
Froissart.     See  "  Lanier." 


nENTLE  Life  (Queen  Edition). 
THE 


2  vols,  in  I,  small  4to,  ds. 


GENTLE     LIFE    SERIES. 

Price  6j.  each  ;  or  in  calf  extra,  price  \os.  6d. ;  Smaller  Edition,  cloth 
extra,  2s.  6d.,  except  where  price  is  named. 

The  Gentle  Life,     Essays  in  aid  of  the  Formation  of  Character 
of  Gentlemen  and  Gentlewomen. 

About  in  the  World,     Essays  by  Author  of  "  The  Gentle  Life." 

Like  unto  Christ.     A  New  Translation  of  Thomas  a  Kempis' 
"  De  Imitatione  Christi." 


List  of  Publications, 


Familiar  Words.  An  Index  Verborum,  or  Quotation  Hand- 
book.   6j. 

Essays  by  Montaigne.  Edited  and  Annotated  by  the  Author 
of  "The  Gentle  Life." 

The  Gentle  Life.     2nd  Series. 

The  Silejit  flour:  Essays,  Original  and  Selected.  By  the 
Author  of  "The  Gentle  Life." 

Half-Length  Portraits.  Short  Studies  of  Notable  Persons. 
By  J.  Hain  Friswell. 

Essays  on  English  Writers,  for  the  Self-improvement  of 
Students  in  English  Literature. 

Other  People's  Windows.     By  J.  Hain  Friswell.     ds. 

A  Man's  Tlioughts.     By  J.  Hain  Friswell. 

The  Countess  of  Pembroke's  Arcadia.  By  Sir  Philip  Sidney. 
New  Edition,  ds. 

George  Eliot :  a  Critical  Study  of  her  Life.     By  G.  W.  Cooke. 

Crown  8vo,  \os.  6d. 
German.     See  Beu.mer. 
Germany.     By  S.  Baring-Gould.     Crown  8vo,  y.  6d. 

Gibbs  {/.  R.)  British  Honduras,  Historical  a7id  Descriptive. 
Q.xo\m.  8vo,  7^.  ()d. 

Gilder  (W.  JL.)  Lce-Pack  and  Tujidra.     An  Account   of  the 

Search  for  the  "  Jeannette."     8vo,  iSj. 
Schwatkd's  Search.     Sledging  in  quest  of  the  Franklin 

Records.     Illustrated,  8vo,  12s.  6d. 
Gilpi?is  Forest  Scenery.      Edited  by  F.   G.    Heath.     Large 

post  8vo,  with  numerous   Illustrations.      Uniform  with  "  The  Fern 

World,"  re-issued,  ^s.  6d. 

Glas  {John)  The  Lord's  Supper.     Crown  8vo^  5^. 

Gordon  (/.  E.  H.,  B.A.  Cantab?)  Four  Lectures  on  Elect7'ic 
Induction.  Delivered  at  the  Royal  Institution,  187S-9.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.     Cloth  limp,  square  i6mo,  3J". 

Electric  Lighting.  [In  preparation. 

Physical  Treatise  on  Electricity  and  Magnetism.     New 

Edition,  revised  and  enlarged,  with  coloured,  full-page,  and  other 
Illustrations.     2  vols,,  Svo,  42i-. 

Gouffe.  The  Royal  Cookery  Book.  By  Jules  Gouffe  ;  trans- 
lated and  adapted  for  English  u-e  by  Alimioxse  GouffiS,  Head 
Pastrycook  to  Her  Majesty  the  Queen.  Illustrated  with  large  plates 
printed  in  colours.     161  Woodcuts,  8vo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  42^. 

Domestic  Edition,  half-bound,  loi".  6^. 


12 


Sampson  Low^  Marsion,  6r»  G?.'j 


Great  Artists.     See  "Biographies." 

Great  Historic  Galleries  of  Ejigland  {The).  Edited  by  Lord 
Ronald  GoWER,  F.S.  A.,  Trustee  of  the  National  Portrait  Gallery. 
Illustrated  by  24  large  and  carefully  ey^ecnied,  per?nane)tt  Photogi-aphs 
of  some  of  the  most  celebrated  Pictures  by  the  Great  Masters.  Vol.  I. , 
imperial  4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  36^.  Vol.  II.,  with  36  large 
permanent  photographs,  2/.  I2s.  6d. 

HuEFFER.      A   Series   of 


Great  Musicians.      Edited   by   F. 
Biographies,  crown  8vo,  3^.  each  : — 


Bach. 
*  Beethoven. 
^Berlioz. 

English  Church  Com- 
posers.   ByBARETT. 
*Gluck. 


Handel. 
*Haydn. 
*Marcello. 

Mendelssohn. 

Mozart. 
*Palestrina. 


Purcell. 
Rossini. 
Schubert. 
*  Schumann. 
Richard  Wagner. 
Weber. 


In  preparation. 


Grohmann  (JV.  A.  B.)  Camps  in  the  Rockies.     8vo,  \2s.  6d. 

Guizofs  History  of  Fra7ice.  Translated  by  Robert  Black. 
Super-royal  8vo,  very  numerous  Full-page  and  other  Illustrations.  In 
8  vols. ,  cloth  extra,  gilt,  each  ia^.  This  work  is  re-issued  in  cheaper 
binding,  8  vols.,  at  loj-.  6^.  each. 

"  It  supplies  a  want  which  has  long  been  felt,  and  ought  to  be  in  the  hands  of  all 
students  of  history." — Times. 

Masson^s  School  Edition.      The 

History  of  PVance  from  the  Earliest  Times  to  the  Outbreak  of  the 
Revolution;  abridged  from  the  Translation  by  Robert  Black,  M.A., 
with  Chronological  Index,  Historical  and  Genealogical  Tables,  &c. 
By  Professor  Gustave  Masson,  B.A.,  Assistant  Master  at  Harrow 
School.  With  24  full-page  Portraits,  and  many  other  Illustrations. 
I  vol.,  demy  8vo,  600  pp.,  cloth  extra,  \os.  6ci. 

Guizof  s  History  of  England.  In  3  vols,  of  about  500  pp.  each, 
containing  60  to  70  Full-page  and  other  Illustrations,  cloth  extra,  gilt, 
24^.  each  ;  re-issue  in  cheaper  binding,  \os.  6d.  each. 

"For  luxury  of  typography,  plainness  of  print,  and  beauty  of  illustration,  these 
volumes,  of  which  but  one  has  as  yet  appeared  in  English,  will  hold  their  ov/n 
against  any  production  of  an  age  so  luxurious  as  our  own  in  everything,  typography 
not  excepted." — Tifnes. 

Guy  on  {Mde.)  Life.     By  Upham.     6th  Edition,  crown  8vo,  6^. 


TTALL  {W.  W.)  How  to  Live  Lon^ 


Physical,   Mental,   and 


Small  post  8vo,  cloth,  2s. 

Harpet^s  Christmas  No.y  1882. 


Moral.     By  W. 
2nd  Edition. 


1408  Health  Maxims^ 
W.  Hall,  A.M.,  M.D. 


Elephant  folio,  2s,  6d, 
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Harper's  Monthly  Magazine.     Published  Monthly.     160  pages, 
fully  Illustrated,     is. 

Vol.  I.  December,  1880,  to  May,  1881. 
,,    II.  June  to  November,  1881. 
,,    III.   December,  1 881,  to  May,  1882. 
,,    IV.  June  to  November,  1882. 
,,    V.  December,  1882,  to  May,  1883. 
Super-royal  8vo,  %s.  6d.  each. 

"  '  Harper's  Magazine  '  is  so  thickly  sown  with  excellent  illustrations  that  to  count 
them  would  be  a  work  of  time  ;  not  that  it  is  a  picture  magazine,  for  the  engravings 
illustrate  the  text  after  the  manner  seen  in  some  of  our  choicest  editiojis  deluxe."— 
St.  James's  Gazette. 

"  It  is  so  pretty,  so  big,  and  so  cheap.  .  .  .  An  extraordinary  shillingsworth — 
160  large  octavo  pages,  with  over  a  score  of  articles,  and  more  than  three  times  as 
many  illustrations." — Edinburgh  Daily  Review. 

"  An  amazing  shillingsworth  .  .  .  combining  choice  literature  of  both  nations."— 
Nonconforjnist. 

Hatton  (Joseph)  Joicrnalistic  London :   with  Engravings  a?td 
Portraits  of  Distinguished  Writers  of  the  Day.     Fcap.  4to,  12s.  6d. 

Three  Recruits,  and  the  Girls   they  left  behind  them. 

Small  post  8vo,  6^. 

"  It  hurries  us  along  in  unflagging  excitement."— T/wzfj. 

See  also  "  Low's  Standard  Novels." 

Heath    (Francis   Geoige).      Autunuial  Leaves.    New  Edition, 
with  Coloured  Plates  in  Facsimile  from  Nature.     Crown  8vo,  14J. 

Burnham  Beeches.     Illustrated,  small  8vo,  is. 


Fern  Paradise.     New  Edition,  with  Plates  and  Photos., 

crown  Svo,  \2s.  6d. 

Fern  World.     With  Nature-printed  Coloured  Plates. 


New  Edition,  crown  Svo,  12s.  6d. 

Gilpin's  Forest   Scenery.      Illustrated,   Svo,    i2.f.   6^.; 

New  Edition,  7^-.  6^. 

Our   Woodland  Trees.      With   Coloured   Plates   and 


Engravings.     Small  8vo,  \2s.  6d. 

Peasant  Life  in  the   West  of  England.     Crown  Svo, 

lOS.  6d. 

Sylvan   Spring.     With   Coloured,   &c.,    Illustrations. 


12s.  6d. 

Trees  and  Ferns.     Illustrated,  crown  Svo,  35'.  6d. 

Where  to  Find  Ferns.     Crown  Svo,  2s. 


Heher  (Bishop)  LLymns.  Lllustrated  Edition.  With  upwards 
of  100  beautiful  Engravings.  Small  4to,  handsomely  bound,  ']$.  6d. 
Morocco,  i8x.  6d.  and2i.r.     New  and  Cheaper  Edition,  cloth,  3^-.  6d. 
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Heldma7i7i  {Bernard)  Mutiny  on  Board  the  Ship  "  LeanderJ' 
Small  post  8vo,  gilt  edges,  numerous  Illustrations,  7x.  6d. 

Henty  {G.  A.)   Winning  his  Spurs,     Numerous  Illustrations. 

Crown  8vo,  ^s. 
Corftet  of  Horse :  A  Story  for  Boys.     Illustrated,  crown 

8vo,  5.r. 

Jack  Archer:  Tale  of  the  Crimea.   Illust.,  crown  8vo,  55". 


Herrick  {^Robert)  Poetry.  Preface  by  Austin  Dobson.  With 
numerous  Illustrations  by  E.  A.  Abbey.     4to,  gilt  edges,  42^. 

History  a?id  Principles  of  Weaving  by  Hand  and  by  Power.  With 
several  hundred  Illustrations.  By  Alfred  Barlow.  Royal  8vo, 
cloth  extra,  i/.  5^.    Second  Edition. 

Hitchman  (^Frauds')  Public  Life  of  the  Right  Hon.  Benjamin 
Disraeli,  Earl  of  Beaconsfield.  New  Edition,  with  Portrait.  Crown 
8vo,  3x.  dd. 

Hole  {Rev.   Canon)  Nice  and  Her  Neighbours.      Small   4to, 

with  numerous  choice  Illustrations,   i6j'. 
Holmes  {O.  W.)  The  Poetical  Works  of  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 

In  2  vols.,    i8mo,  exquisitely  printed,   and  chastely  bound  in  limp 

cloth,  gilt  tops,  loj-.  6d. 

Hoppiis  {J.  L>.)  Riverside  Papers.     2  vols.,  12^. 

Hovgaard  {A.)  See  "  Nordenskiold's  Voyage."     8vo,  21s, 

Hugo  {Victor)  ^^Ninety-Three.''     Illustrated.      Crown  8vo,  6s 

Toilers  of  the  Sea.    Crown  8vo,  fancy  boards,  2s, 

and  his    Times.     Translated  from  the  French  of  A. 

Barbou  by  Ellen  E.  Frewer.  120  Illustrations,  many  of  them 
from  designs  by  Victor  Hugo  himself.  Super-royal  8vo,  cloth  extra, 
24J-.  • 

^— —  History  of  a  Crime  {The) ;  Deposition  of  an  Eye-witness. 
The  Stoiy  of  the  Coup  d'£tat.     Crown  8vo,  ds. 

Himdred  Greatest  Men  {The).  8  portfolios,  2ij'.  each,  or  4 
vols.,  half-morocco,  gilt  edges,  10  guineas. 

Hutchinson  {Thos.)  Diary  and  Letters.     Demy  8vo,  cloth,  16s. 

Hutchisson  {W.  H.)  Pen  and  Pencil  Sketches:  Eighteen  Years 
in  Bengal.     8vo,  i8j. 

Hygiene  a?id  Public  Health  {A  Treatise  on).  Edited  by  A.  H. 
Buck,  M.D.  Illustrated  by  numerous  Wood  Engravings.  In  2 
royal  8vo  vols.,  cloth,  42i-. 

Hymnal  Companion  of  Cominon  Prayer,     See  Bickersteth. 
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ILLUSTRATED  Text-Books  of  Art-Educatioti.     Edited  by 
•'■      Edward  J.  Poynter,  R.A.     Each  Volume  contains  numerous  Illus- 
trations, and  is  strongly  bound  for  the  use  of  Students,  price  5^.    The 
Volumes  now  ready  are : — 

PAINTING. 


French  and  Spanish. 
English  and  American. 


Classic  and  Italian.     By  Percy 

R.  Head. 
Grerman,  Flemish,  and  Dutch. 

ARCHITECTURE. 

Classic  and  Early  Christian. 

Gothic  and  Benaissance.    By  T.  Roger  Smith. 

SCULPTURE. 

Antique  :  Egyptian  and  Greek.    |  Renaissance  and  Modern. 

Italian  Sculptors  of  the  14th  and  15th  Centuries. 

ORNAJIENT. 

Decoration  in  Colour.  |  Architectural  Ornament. 

Lrving  ( Washington).  Complete  Library  Edition  of  his  Works 
in  27  Vols.,  Copyright,  Unabridged,  and  with  the  Author's  Latest 
Revisions,  called  the  '*  Geoffrey  Crayon"  Edition,  handsomely  printed 
in  large  square  8vo,  on  superfine  laid  paper.  Each  volume,  01  about 
500  pages,  fully  Illustrated.    1 2 j.  6^.  per  vol.    See  also  "Little  Britain.'* 

("  American  Men  of  Letters.")     2s.  6d, 

c^AMES  (C.)  Curiosities  of  Law  a?id  Lawyers.     8vo,  yj.  6d. 

fapan.    See  Audsley. 

Jarves  {/./.)  Italian  Ranihles.     Square  i6mo,  5^. 

yohnson  (0.)  W.  Lloyd  Garrison  and  his  Times.  Crown  8vo, 
\2s.  6d. 

yones  {Major)  The  Emigrants^  Ei'iend.  A  Complete  Guide  to 
the  United  States.     New  Edition.     2s.  6d. 

Jones  {Mrs.  Herbert)  Sandringham  :  Past  and  Present.  Illus- 
trated, crown  8vo,  %s.  6d. 

Julieti  {E.)  English  Studenfs  Ere?ich  Examiner.     16 mo.     2s. 

First  Lessons    in    Co?iversational  French    Grammar. 

Crown  8vo,  is. 

Conversational  French  Reader.     i6mo,  cloth,  2s.  dd. 

Petites  Lemons  de  Conversation  et  de  Grammaire.     New 


Edition,  3^-.  dd. ;  without  Phrases,  2s.  6d. 

Phrases  of  Daily  Use.     Limp  cloth,  6d. 


Jung  (Sir  Salar)  Life  of.  [In  the  press 
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jy'EMFIS   {Thomas   a)   Daily    Text-Book.      Square  i6mo, 
•^  ^      2s.  6d. ;  interleaved  as  a  Birthday  Book,  3j.  6d. 
Kingston  {W.  H.   G.)  Dick  Cheijeley.     Illustrated,  i6mo,  gilt 
edges,  7J-.  6d.  j  plainer  binding,  plain  edges,  5^. 

^—' Fresh  and  Salt  Water  Tutors :  A  Story.     35-.  dd. 

Heir  of  Kilfiftnan.     Uniform,  75-.  6d. ;  also  5^". 

Snow-Shoes  and  Canoes.     Uniform,  7^.  dd. ;  also  51. 

Two  Supercargoes.     Uniform,  7^.  dd.  ;  also  55-. 

With  Axe  and  Fife.     Uniform,  "js.  6d. ;  also  $s. 

Knight  {E.  F.)  Albania  and  Montenegro.    Illust.    8vo.    12^.  dd. 
Kiight  {F.  J.)  The  Cruise  of  the  ^^ Falcon."     A  Voyage  round 

the  World  in  a  30-Ton  Yacht.    Numerous  Illust.    2  vols.,  crown  8vo. 

T  AMBFFT  (O.)   Angling   Literature   in   England ;    and 
•^-^     Descriptions  of  Fishing  by  the  Ancients.     "With  a  Notice  of  some 
Books  on  other  Piscatorial  Subjects.    Fcap.  8vo,  vellum,  top  gilt,  3^.  dd, 
Lanier  {Sidney')  The  Boy's  Froissarty  selected  from  the  Chroni- 
cles of  England,  France,  and  Spain.     Illustrated,  extra  binding,  gilt 
edges,  crown  8vo,  *js.  6d. 
•  Boy's  King  ArtMir.     Uniform,  "^s.  6d, 

Bofs  Mabinogion  ;  Original  Welsh  Legends  of  King 

Arthur.     Uniform,  7^.  6d. 

'  Boy's  Fercy :  Ballads  of  Love  and  Advefiture^  selected 

from  the  "  Reliques."     Uniform,  7^.  dd. 

Lansdell  {B.)  Through  Siberia.  2  vols.,  demy  8vo,  30J. ;  New 
Edition,  very  numerous  illustrations,  Svo,  loj-.  (id. 

Larden  {W.)  School  Course  on  Lleat.  Second  Edition,  Illus- 
trated, crown  Svo,  5^-. 

Lathrop  {G.  F.)  In  the  Distance.     2  vols.,  crown  Svo,  215. 

Legal  Frofession  :  Fomantic  Stories,     ys.  6d. 

Lennard  {T.  B.)  To  Married  Women  and  Women  about  to  be 
Married,  &c.     (id. 

Lenormant  {F.)  Beginnings  of  History.     Crown  Svo,  \2S.  6d. 

Leonardo  da  Vinci's  Literary  Works.  Edited  by  Dr.  Jean 
Paul  Richter.  Containing  his  Writings  on  Painting,  Sculpture, 
and  Architecture,  his  Philosophical  Maxims,  Humorous  Writings,  and 
Miscellaneous  Notes  on  Personal  Events,  on  his  Contemporaries,  on 
Literature,  &c.  ;  for  the  first  time  published  from  Autograph  Manu- 
scripts. By  J.  P.  Richter,  Ph.  Dr.,  Plon.  Member  of  the  Royal  and 
Imperial  Academy  of  Rome,  &c.  2  vols,,  imperial  Svo,  containing 
about  200  Drawings  in  Autotype  Reproductions,  and  numerous  other 
Illustrations.    Twelve  Guineas. 
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Ley  land  {R.  W.)  Holiday  in  South  Africa.     Crown  8vo,  12^.  6d. 

Library  of  Religious  Poetry.  A  Collection  of  the  Best  Poems 
of  all  Ages  and  Tongues.  Edited  by  Philip  Schaff,  D.D.,  LL.D., 
and  Arthur  Oilman,  M.A.  Royal  8vo,  1036  pp.,  cloth  extra,  gilt 
edges,  2IJ-.;  re-issue  in  cheaper  binding,  loj-.  6d. 

Lindsay  {IV.  S.)  LListory  of  Merchant  Shipping  and  Ancient 
Commerce.  Over  150  Illustrations,  Maps,  and  Charts.  In  4  vols., 
demy  8vo,  cloth  extra.  Vols,  i  and  2,  lis.  each  ;  vols.  3  and  4,  145-. 
each.     4  vols,  complete,  505-. 

Lillie  {Lucy  E.)  Prudence :  a  Story  of  Esthetic  London. 
Small  8vo,  <^s. 

Little  Britain;  together  with  The  Spectre  Bridegroom,  and  ^ 
Legend  of  Sleepy  Hollow.  By  Washington  Irving.  An  entirely 
New  Edition  de  hixe,  specially  suitable  for  Presentation.  Illustrated 
by  120  very  fine  Engravings  on  Wood,  by  Mr.  J.  D.  Cooper. 
Designed  by  Mr.  Charles  O.  Murray.  Re-issue,  square  crown 
Svo,  cloth,  6j-. 

Logan  {Sir  William  E)  Life.  By  Bernard  J.  Harrington. 
Svo,  1 2 J.  6^. 

Long  {Mrs.    W.  LL.    C.)  Peace  and   War  in  the    Transvaal. 

i2mo,  3J.  ()d. 
Low's  Standard  LJbrary  of  Travel  and  Adventure.     Crown  Svo, 

bound  uniformly  in  cloth  extra,  price  Is.  6d. ,  except  where  price  is 

given. 

1.  The  Great  Lone  Land.     By  Major  W.  F.  Butler,  C.B. 

2.  The  Wild  North  Land.     By  Major  W.  F.  Butler,  C.B.' 

3.  How  I  found  Living-stone.    By  H.  M.  Stanley. 

4.  Through  the  Dark  Continent.     By  H.  M,  Stanley.     12s.  6d. 

5.  The  Threshold  of  the  Unknown  Begrion.     By  C.  R.  Mark- 

ham.     (4th  Edition,  with  Additional  Chapters,  los.  6d.) 

6.  Cruise  of  the  Challeng-er.     By  W.  J.  J.  Spry,  R.N. 

7.  Burnaby's  On  Horseback  throug-h  Asia  Minor.      I  ox.  6d. 

8.  Schweinfiirth's  Heart  of  Africa.     2  vols.,  15J. 

9.  Marshall's  Througrh  America. 

10.  Lansdell's   Through    Siberia.      Illustrated    and    unabridged, 
ios.6d.  ^ 

Low's  Standard  Novels.  Small  post  Svo,  cloth  extra,  ds.  each, 
unless  otherwise  stated. 

Work.     A  Story  of  Experience.     By  LouiSA  M.  Alcott. 
A  Daughter  of  Heth.     By  W.  Black. 
In  Silk  Attire.     By  W.  Black. 
Kilmeny.     A  Novel.     By  W.  Black. 
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Low's  Standa7'd  Novels — continued. 

Lady  Silverdale's  Sweetheart.     By  W.  Black. 

Sunrise.     By  W.  Black. 

Three  Feathers.     By  William  Black. 

Alice  Lorraine.     By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Christowell,  a  Dartmoor  Tale.     By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Clara  Vaughan.    By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Cradock  Nowell.     By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Cripps  the  Carrier.    By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Erema ;  or,  My  Father's  Sin.     By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Lorna  Doone.    By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

Mary  Anerley.     By  R.  D.  Blackmore. 

An  English  Squire.    By  Miss  Coleridge. 

Mistress  Judith.     A  Cambridgeshire  Story.     By  C.  C.  Fraser- 

Tytler. 
A  Story  of  the  Dragonnades ;  or,  Asylum  Christi.    By  the  Rev. 

E.  GiLLIAT,  M.A. 

A  Laodicean.     By  Thomas  Hardy. 

Far  from  the  Madding  Crowd.     By  Thomas  Hardy 

The  Hand  of  Ethelberta.     By  Thomas  Hardy. 

The  Trumpet  Major.     By  Thomas  Hardy. 

Two  on  a  Tower.    By  Thomas  Hardy. 

Three  Recruits.     By  Joseph  Hatton. 

A  Golden  Sorrow.     By  Mrs.  Cashel  Hoey.    New  Edition. 

Out  of  Court.    By  Mrs.  Cashel  Hoey. 

History  of  a   Crime:   The  Story  of  the  Coup  d'Etat.     Victor 

Hugo. 
Ninety-Three.    By  Victor  Hugo.     Illustrated. 
Adela  Cathcart.     By  George  Mac  Donald. 
Guild  Court.    By  George  Mac  Donald. 
Mary  Marston.     By  George  Mac  Donald. 
Stephen  Archer.    New  Edition  of  "Gifts."     By  George  Mac 

Donald. 
The  Vicar's  Daughter.    By  George  Mac  Donald. 
Weighed  and  Wanting.     By  George  Mac  Donald. 
Diane.     By  Mrs.  Macquoid. 
Elinor  Dryden.     By  Mrs.  Macquoid. 
My  Lady  Greensleeves.    By  Helen  Mathers. 
John  Holdsworth.    By  W.  Clark  Russell. 
A  Sailor's  Sweetheart.    By  W.  Clark  Russell. 
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Wreck  of  the  Gi-osvenor.    By  W.  Clark  Russell. 

The  Lady  Maud.    By  W.  Clark  Russell. 

liittle  Loo.     By  W.  Clark  Russell. 

My  "Wife  and  I.     By  INIrs.  Beecher  Stowe. 

Pog-anuc  People,  Their  Loves  and  Lives.     By  Mrs.  B.  Stowe. 

Ben  Hur :  a  Tale  of  the  Christ.     By  Lew.  Wallace. 

Anne.    By  Constance  Fenimore  Woolson. 

For  the  Major.    By  Constance  Fenimore  Woolson.    5^. 

Low's  Handbook  to  the  Charities  of  London  iA?mncil).  Edited 
and  revised  to  date  by  C.  Mackeson,  F.S.S.,' Editor  of  "A  Guide 
to  the  Churches  of  London  and  its  Suburbs,"  &c.  Paper,  ix.;  cloth, 
is.  6d. 

lUfCCORMICK  (i?.,  R.N).  Voyages  of  Discovery  in  the 
-^^-^  Arctic  and  Antarctic  Seas  in  the  "Erebus"  and  "  Terror,"  in 
Search  of  Sir  John  Franklin,  &c,,  with  Autobiographical  Notice  by 
R.  McCormick,  R.N.,  who  was  Medical  Officer  to  each  Expedition. 
With  Maps  and  very  numerous  Lithographic  and  other  Illustrations. 
2  vols.,  royal  8vo,  52^.  dd. 

Macdonald  (A.)  "  Our  Sceptred  Isle''  and  its  World-wide 
Empire.     Small  post  8vo,  cloth,  4J. 

MacDonald  (G.)  Orts.     Small  post  8vo,  6s. 

Se6  also  "  Low's  Standard  Novels." 

Macgregor  {John)   ^^ Rob  Roy''   on   the  Baltic.     3rd   Edition, 

small  post  8vo,  2s.  6d. ;  cloth,  gilt  edges,  3^.  6d. 

A   Thousand  Miles   in  the ''Rob  Roy''    Canoe,     nth 

Edition,  small  post  Svo,  2s.  6d. ;  cloth,  gilt  edges,  3-r.  6d. 

Desc7'iption  of  the  "  Rob  Roy"  Canoe.     Plans,  &c.,  is. 

Voyage  Alofte  in  the  Yaivl  "  Rob  Roy.''     New  Edition, 


thoroughly  revised,  with  additions,  small  post  Svo,  Sj.  ;  boards,  2y.  6d. 

Macquoid{Mrs.).     See  Low's  Standard  Novels. 

Magazine.     See  Decoration,  Etcher,  Harper,  Union  Jack. 

Magyarla7id.  A  Narrative  of  Travels  through  the  Snoiay  Car- 
pathians,  and  Great  Alfdld  of  the  Magyar.  By  a  Fellow  of  tlie  Car- 
pathian Society  (Diploma  of  1881),  and  Author  of  "  The  Lidian  Alps." 
2  vols.,  Svo,  cloth  extra,  with  about  120  Woodcuts  from  the  Author's 
own  sketches  and  drawings,  38^. 

Manitoba.     See  Rae. 

Maria  Theresa.    See  Broglie. 

Marked  "  In  Haste."    A  Story  of  To-day.     Crown  Svo,  2>s.  6d. 
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Markham  {Adj?dral)  A  Naval  Career  during  the  Old  War, 
8vo,  cloth,  14J. 

Markham  (C.  H.)  The  Threshold  of  the  Unknown  Region. 
Crown  8vo,  with  Four  Maps,  4th  Edition.     Cloth  extra,  lOJ.  6^. 

War  between  Peru  a?id  Chili,    1 879-1 881.      Crown 

8vo,  M'ith  four  Maps,  &c.    Third  Edition,  los.  6d.    See  also  "  Foreign 

Countries." 

Marshall  (W.  G.)  Through  America.  New  Edition,  crown 
8vo,  with  about  100  Illustrations,  *]$.  6d. 

Martin  {y.  W.)  Float  Fishing  and  Spinni?ig  in  the  Nottinghajn 
Style.     Crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Marvin  {Charles)  Russian  Adva?ice  towards  India.     8vo,  ids. 

Maury  {Commander)  Physical  Geography  of  the  Sea,  and  its 
Meteorology.  Being  a  Reconstruction  and  Enlargement  of  his  former 
Work,  with  Charts  and  Diagrams.     New  Edition,  crown  8vo,  6j. 

Men  of  Mark:  a  Gallery  of  Co  ?ttemporary  Portraits  of  the  most 
Eminent  Men  of  the  Day  taken  from  Life,  especially  for  this  publica- 
tion Complete  in  Seven  Vols.,  handsomely  bound,  cloth,  gilt  edges, 
25^.  each. 

Mendelssohn  Fainily  ( The),  1729  — 1847.  From  Letters  and 
Journals.  Translated  from  the  German  of  Sebastian  Hensel. 
3rd  Edition,  2  vols.,  8vo,  30^. 

Mendelssohti.     See  also  "  Great  Musicians." 

Mitford  {Mary  Russell)  Our  Village.  Illustrated  with  Frontis- 
piece Steel  Engraving,  and  12  full-page  and  157  smaller  Cuts.  Crown 
4to,  cloth,  gilt  edges,  2ij.;  cheaper  binding,  \os.  6d. 

Mollett  {/.  W.)  Illustrated  Dictio?iary  of  Words  used  in  Art 
and  Archaeology.  Explaining  Terms  frequently  used  in  Works  on 
Architecture,  Arms,  Bronzes,  Christian  Art,  Colour,  Costume,  Deco- 
ration, Devices,  Emblems,  Heraldry,  Lace,  Personal  Ornaments, 
Pottery,  Painting,  Sculpture,  &c.,  with  their  Derivations.  Illustrated 
with  600  Wood  Engravings.     Small  4to,  strongly  bound  in  cloth,  15^. 

Morley  {H.)  English  Literature  in  the  Reign  of  Victoria.  The 
2000th  volume  of  the  Tauchnitz  Collection  of  Authors.  i8mo, 
2s.  6d. 

Midler  {E.)  Noble  Words  and  Noble  Deeds.  Containing  many 
Full-page  Illustrations  by  Philippoteaux.  Square  imperial  i6mo, 
cloth  extra,  7^-.  6d.  \  plainer  binding,  plain  edges,  5^. 

Music.     See  "  Great  Musicians." 
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]\JE  WBIGGIN'S  Sketches  and  Tales.     i8mo,  4;-. 

New  Child's  Play  (A).  Sixteen  Drawings  by  E.  V.  B.  Beauti- 
fully  printed  in  colours,  4to,  cloth  extra,  12s,  6c/. 

Neiv  Zealand.     See  Bradshaw. 

Newfoundland.     See  Rae. 

Norbury  {Hetiry  F.)  Naval  Brigade  in  South  Africa.  Crown 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  los.  6d. 

Nordenskidld' s  Voyage  ai'otind  Asia  a?id  Europe.  A  Popular 
Account  of  the  North-East  Passage  of  the  "Vega."  By  Lieut.  A. 
HovGAARD,  of  the  Royal  Danish  Navy,  and  member  of  the  "  Vega  " 
Expedition.     8vo,  with  about  50  Illustrations  and  3  Maps,  21s. 

Nordhoff  {C.)  Calif orfiia,  for  Health,  Pleasure,  and  Pesidence. 
New  Edition,  8vo,  with  Maps  and  Illustrations,  12s.  6d. 

Northern  Fairy  Tales.     Translated  by  H.  L.  Braekstad.     5J". 

Nothing  to  Wear ;  and  Two  Millions.  By  W.  A.  Butler 
New  Edition.     Small  post  Svo,  in  stiff  coloured  wrapper,  \s. 

Nursery  Playmates  {Prince  of ).  217  Coloured  Pictures  for 
Children  by  eminent  Artists.     Folio,  in  coloured  boards,  6s. 


O'BRIEN  {P.   B.)   Fifty   Years  of  Concessions  to  Ireland, 
Svo. 

Irish   Land   Question,   and  English    Question.      New 


Edition,  fcap.  Svo,  2s. 

Our  Little  Ones  in  Heaven.  Edited  by  the  Rev.  H.  Rob  bins. 
With  Frontispiece  after  Sir  Joshua  Reynolds.  Fcap.,  cloth  extra, 
New  Edition — the  3rd,  with  Illustrations,  5^-. 

Outlines  of  Ornament  in  all  Styles.  A  Work  of  Reference  for 
the  Architect,  Art  Manufacturer,  Decorative  Artist,  and  Practical 
Painter.  By  W.  and  G.  A.  Audsley,  Fellows  of  the  Royal  Institute 
of  British  Architects.  Only  a  limited  number  have  been  printed  and 
the  stones  destroyed.  Small  folio,  60  plates,  with  introductory  text, 
cloth  gih,  3 1  J.  6(/. 

Ozven  {Douglas)  Marine  Insura?ice  Notes  and  Clauses.    10s.  Gd. 
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pALGRA  VE  {R.  F.  D).     See  "  Chairman's  Handbook." 

Palliser  (Mrs.)  A  Hlstoiy  of  Lace,  from  the  Eafiiest  Period. 
A  New  and  Revised  Edition,  with  additional  cuts  and  text,  upwards  of 
loo  Illustrations  and  coloured  Designs,     i  vol.,  8vo,  i/.  \s. 

' Historic  Devices,  Badges,  a?id  War  Cries.     8vo,  i/.  li". 

T/ie  China  Collector's  Pocket  Coinpanion.  With  up- 
wards of  looo  Illustrations  of  Marks  and  Monograms.  2nd  Edition, 
with  Additions.     Small  post  8vo,  limp  cloth,  5^-. 

Perseus,  the  Gorgo?i  Slayer.  Numerous  coloured  Plates,  square 
8vo,  ss. 

Pharmacopoeia  of  the  United  States  of  America.     8vo,  2ii'. 
Photography  {History  and  Handbook  of).     See  Tissandier. 

Pinto  {Major  Serpa)  How  L  Crossed  Africa  :  fro?n  the  Atlantic 
to  the  Indian  Ocean,  Through  Unknown  Countries  ;  Discovery  of  the 
Great  Zambesi  Affluents,  &c. — Vol.  I.,  The  King's  Rifle.  Vol.  II., 
The  Coillard  Family.  With  24  full-page  and  118  half-page  and 
smaller  Illustrations,  13  small  Maps,  and  i  large  one.  2  vols.,  demy 
8vo,  cloth  extra,  425-. 

Pocock.     See  Arnold  (G.  M.). 

Poe  {E.  A.)  The  Raven.  Illustrated  by  Gustave  Dore. 
Imperial  folio,  cloth,  63^'. 

Poems  of  the  Inner  Life.  Chiefly  from  Modern  Authors. 
Small  8vo,  5^. 

Polar  Expeditions.  See  Koldewey,  Markhaim,  MacGahan, 
Nares,  Nordenskiold,  Gilder,  McCormick. 

Politics  and  Life  in  Mars.     12 mo,  2s.  6d. 

Poii'ell  {W.)  Wanderings  in  a  Wild  Countty  ;  or,  Three  Years 
among  the  Cannibals  of  New  Britain.  Demy  8vo,  Map  and  numerous 
Illustrations,  i8j. 

Prisons,  Her  Majesty s,  their  Effects  and  Defects.  New  and 
cheaper  Edition,  6s. 

Poynter  {Edward J.,  R.A.).     See  ''  Illustrated  Text-books." 

Publishers^  Ci?'cular  {The),  and  General  Record  of  British  and 
Foreign  Literature.    Published  on  the  1st  and  15th  of  every  Month,  3</. 
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ZpAE  ( W.  Fraser)  From  Newfoundland  to   Manitoba ;   a 
■*■  ^     Guide  through  Canada's  Maritime,  Mining,  and  Prairie  Provinces. 
With  Maps.     Crown  8vo,  6s. 

Rambaud  {A.)  History  of  Russia.     2  vols.,  8vo,  36^-. 

Reber{F.')  History  of  Ancie7it  Art.     8vo,  \Zs. 

Redford  {G.)  Ancient  Sculpture.     Crown  Svo,  5J". 

Reid  {T,  W.)  Zand  of  the  Bey.     Post  Svo,  \os.  6d. 

Reimisat  {Madame  de),  Memoii'S  of  1802 — 1808.  By  her  Grand- 
son, M.  Paul  de  Remusat,  Senator.  Translated  by  Mrs.  Cashel 
HoEY  and  Mr.  John  Lillie.  4th  Edition,  cloth  extra.  2  vols., 
Svo,  32X. 

Selection  from  the  Letters  of  Madame  de  Remusat  to  her 

Husband  and  Son,  from  1804  to  1813.  From  the  French,  by  Mrs. 
Cashel  Hoey  and  Mr.  John  Lillie.  In  i  vol.,  demy  Svo  (uniform 
with  the  "  Memoirs  of  Madame  de  Remusat,"  2  vols.),  cloth  extra,  \6s. 


Richter  (Dr.  Jean  Paut)  Ltalian  Art  in  the  National  Gallery. 
4to.  Illustrated.     Cloth  gilt,  2/.  2s.\  half-moi'occo,  uncut,  2/.  \2s.  6d, 

See  also  Leonardo  da  Vinci. 


Robin  Hood;  Merry  Adventures  of.  Written  and  illustrated 
by  Howard  Pyle.     Imperial  Svo,  cloth.  [/«  the  press. 

Robinson  {Phil)  In  my  Indian  Garden.  With  a  Preface  by 
Edwin  Arnold,  M.A.,  C.S.I.,  &c.  Crown  Svo,  limp  cloth,  4th 
Edition,  35-.  6d. 

Noah's  Ark.   A  ContribuiioJi  to  the  Study  of  Unnatural 


History.     Small  post  Svo,  \2s.  6d. 

Sinners  and  Saijits  :  a  Tour  across  the  United  States  of 


America,  and  Round  them.     Crown  Svo,  10s.  6d. 

Under  the  Pujikah.     Crown  Svo,  limp  cloth,  5^. 


Robinson  {Sergeant)  Wealth  a?id  its  Sources.  Stray  Thoughts,  ^s, 

Rolafid ;  the  Story  of.     Crown  Svo,  illustrated,  6s. 

Romantic  Stories  of  the  Legal  Profession.     Crown  Svo,  cloth, 
7J.  6d. 

Rose  (y.)  Complete  Practical  Machinist.     New  Edition,  i2mo, 
\2s.  6d. 
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Rose  Library  {The).  Popular  Literature  of  all  Countries.  Each 
volume,  IJ-, ;  cloth,  2s.  6d.     Many  of  the  Volumes  are  Illustrated— 

Little  Women.     By  LouiSA  M.  Alcott.     Dble.  vol.,  2s. 
Little  Women  Wedded.    Forming  a  Sequel  to  "  Little  Women." 
Little  Women  and  Little  Women  Wedded,    i  vol. ,  cloth  gilt,  3^.  6d. 
Little  Men.    By  L.  M.  Alcott.     2s.  ;  cloth  gilt,  3^.  6d. 
An  Old-Fashioned  Girl.     By  Louisa   M.    Alcott.    2s.;  cloth, 

3x.  6d. 
Work.  A  Story  of  Experience.   By  L.  M.  Alcott.   2  vols.,  ij.  each. 
Stowe  (Mrs.  H.  B.)  The  Pearl  of  Orr's  Island. 

The  Minister's  Wooing-. 

— We  and  our  Neighbours.     2s.;  cloth,  3J.  6d. 

My  Wife  and  I.     2s. ;  cloth  gilt,  3^-.  6d. 

Hans  Brinker ;  or,  the  Silver  Skates.     By  Mrs.  Dodge. 

My  Study  Windows.     By  J.  R.  Lowell. 

The  Guardian  Angel.     By  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes. 

My  Summer  in  a  Garden.     By  C.  D.  Warner. 

Dred.    Mrs.  Beecher  Stowe.    2i-. ;  cloth  gilt,  3J.  6^. 

Farm  Ballads.     By  Will  Carleton. 

Farm  Festivals.     By  Will  Carleton. 

Farm  Legends.    By  Will  Carleton. 

The  Clients  of  Dr.  Bernagius.     2  parts,  is.  each. 

The  Undiscovered  Country.     By  W.  D.  Howells. 

Bahy  Rue.     By  C.  M.  Clay. 

The  Rose  in  Bloom.     By  L.  M.  Alcott.     2s.  ;  cloth  gilt,  3^-.  6d. 

Eight  Cousins.     By  L.  M.  Alcott.    2s.  ;  cloth  gilt,  3^.  6d. 

Under  the  Lilacs.     By  L.  M.  Alcott.     2s.  ;  also  3^.  6a. 

Silver  Pitchers.     By  Louisa  M.  Alcott. 

Jimmy's    Cruise    in    the    "Pinafore,"    and   other   Tales.       By 

Louisa  M.  Alcott.    2s.;  cloth  gilt,  3^.  6d. 
Jack  and  Jill.     By  Louisa  M.  Alcott.    2s. 
Hitherto.    By  the  Author  of  the  "  Gayworthys."    2  vols.,  u.  each; 

I  vol.,  cloth  gilt,  3J-.  6d. 
Friends  :  a  Duet.     By  E.  Stuart  Phelps. 
A  Gentleman  of  Leisure.     A  Novel.     By  Edgar  Fawcett. 
The  Story  of  Helen  Troy. 

Round  the  Yule  Log:  Norwegian  Folk  and  Fairy  Tales. 
Translated  from  the  Norwegian  of  P.  Chr.  Asbjornsen.  With  100 
Illustrations  after  drawings  by  Norwegian  Artists,  and  an  Introduction 
by  E.  W.  Gosse.     Imperial  i6mo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  7^.  dd. 
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Rousselet  {Louis)  Son  of  the  Constable  of  France.     Small  post 
8vo,  numerous  Illustrations,  ^s. 


—  The  Drummer  Boy :  a  Story  of  the  Days  of  Washington. 
Small  post  8vo,  numerous  Illustrations,  <yS. 

Russell  ( W.   Clark)   The  Lady  Maud.     3  vols.,  crown   8vo, 
3IJ-.  (id.     New  Edition,  small  post  8vo,  6j. 

Little  Loo.     ds. 


My  Watch  Below ;   or,  Yarns  Spun  when  off  Duty, 

2nd  Edition,  crown  8vo,  2s.  6d. 

Sailor's  Language,     Illustrated.     Crown  Svo,  zs.  6d. 

Sea  Queen.     3  vols.,  crown  Svo,  31J.  Od. 

— -  Wreck  of  the  Grosvenor.     4to,  sewed,  6^. 

See  also  Low's  Standard  Novels. 


Russell  {W.  H.,  LL.D.)  ILesperothen :  Notes  from  the  Western 
World.  A  Record  of  a  Ramble  through  part  of  the  United  States, 
Canada,  aud  the  Far  West,  in  the  Spring  and  Summer  of  1881.  By 
W.  H.  Russell,  LL.D.    2  vols.,  crown  8vo,  cloth,  24^. 

The    Tour   of  the  Prince   of  Wales   in   Lndia.      By 


W.  H.  Russell,  LL.D.  Fully  Illustrated  by  Sydney  P.  Hall, 
M.A.  Super-royal  Svo,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  52^,  6^.;  Large 
Paper  Edition,  84^. 


QALNTS  and  their  Symbols :  A  Companion  in  the  Chtirches 
*^     and  Picture  Galleries  of  Europe.     With  Illustrations.     Royal  i6mo, 
cloth  extra,  35-.  6d. 

Scherr  {Prof  ^.)  Llistory  of  English  Literature.  Translated 
from  the  German.     Crown  8vo,  8j-.  ()d. 

Schuyler  {Eugene).  The  Life  of  Peter  the  Great.  By  Eugene 
Schuyler,  Author  of  "Turkestan."    2  vols.,  8vo. 

Sclnveinfurth  {Georg)  Heart  of  Africa.  Three  Years'  Travels 
and  Adventures  in  the  Unexplored  Regions  of  Central  Africa,  from 
1868  to  1 87 1.  With  Illustrations  and  large  Map.  2  vols.,  crown  Svo, 
15^. 

Scott  {Leader)  Renaissance  of  Art  in  Italy.     4to,  31^,  6d, 
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Sedgwick  {Major  W.)  Light  the  Dominant  Force  of  tJie  Universe, 
Is.  6d. 

Senior  {Nassau  IV.)  Conversations  and  journals  in  Egypt  and 
Malta.     2  vols.,  8vo,  2/^s. 

Shadholt  {S.  If.)  South  African  Campaign^  1S79.  Compiled 
by  J.  P.  MACKINNON  (formerly  72nd.  Highlanders)  and  S.  H. 
Shadbolt;  and  dedicated,  by  permission,  to  Field-Marshal  H.R.H. 
the  Duke  of  Cambridge.  Containing  a  portrait  and  biogi-aphy  of 
every  officer  killed  in  the  campaign.  4to,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth 
extra,  2/.  los. 

The  Afghani  Cainpaigns  of  1878 — 1880.     By  Sydney 

Shadbolt,  Joint  Author  of  *'The  South  African  Campaign  of  1879." 
2  vols.,  royal  quarto,  cloth  extra,  3/. 

Shakespeare.     Edited  by  R.   Grant  White.    3  vols.,  crown 

8vo,  gilt  top,  36^'.;  edition  de  Itixe^  6  vols.,  8vo,  cloth  extra,  d^s. 


See  also  "  Flowers  of  Shakespeare." 


Sidney  {Sir  P.)  Arcadia,     New  Edition,  ds, 

Siegfried :  The  Story  of.     Crown  8vo,  illustrated,  cloth,  65. 

Sikes  ( Wirt).    Rambles  and  Studies  in  Old  South  Wales.    With 
numerous  Illustrations.    Demy  8vo,  iSj-. 

British  Goblifis,  Welsh  Folk  Lore.     New  Edition,  8vo, 


i8j. 
Studies  of  Assassination.     i6mo,  35'.  dd. 


^ir Roger  de  Coverley.  Re-imprinted  from  the  "Spectator." 
With  125  Woodcuts,  and  steel  Frontispiece  specially  designed  and 
engraved  for  the  Work.     Small  fcap.  4to,  6j. 

Smith  (G.)  Assyrian  Explorations  a7id  Discoveries.  By  the  late 
George  Smith.  Illustrated  by  Photographs  and  Woodcuts.  Demy 
8vo,  6th  Edition,  i8j. 

The   Chaldean  Account  of  Genesis.      By  the  late  G. 


Smith,  of  the  Department  of  Oriental  Antiquities,  British  Museum. 
With  many  Illustrations.  Demy  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6th  Edition,  ids. 
An  entirely  New  Edition,  completely  revised  and  re-written  by  the 
Rev.  Professor  Sayce,  Queen's  College,  Oxford.     Demy  8vo,  i8j. 

Smith  {J.  Moyr)  Ancient  Greek  Female  Costume.     112  full- 
page  Plates  and  other  Illustrations.     Crown  8vo,  7^.  dd. 


Hades  of  Ardetme :  a  Visit  to  the  Caves  oj  Hatu    Crown 


8vo,  Illustrated,  5 
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Smith  (T.  Roger)    Architecture^  Gothic  and  Renaissance.     Il- 
lustrated, crown  8vo,  5^. 


Classic  and  Early   Christian. 


Illustrated.     Crown  8vo,  5^-. 
South  Kensifigton  Museum.     Vol.  II.,  21^. 

Spanish  and  French  Artists. '  By  Gerard  Smith.  (Poynter's 
Art  Text-books.)     5^-.  [In  the  press. 

Spry  {W.  J.  /,  R.N.)  The  Cruise  of  H.M.S.  "  Challenger:' 
With  Route  Map  and  many  Illustrations.  6th  Edition,  demy  8vo,  cloth, 
iSj-.     Cheap  Edition,  crown  8vo,with  some  of  the  Illustrations,  'js.  bd. 

Stack  {£.)  Six  Months  in  Persia.     2  vols.,  crown  Svo,  24^-. 

Stanley  {II.  M.)  How  I  Found  Livingstone.  Crown  8vo,  cloth 
extra,  ^js.  6d.  ;  large  Paper  Edition,  ics.  6d. 

^^  My  KalulUy'   Prince,   King,  and  Slave.      A  Story 

from  Central  Africa.    Crown  8vo,  about  430  pp. ,  with  numerous  graphic 
Illustrations  after  Original  Designs  by  the  Author.     Cloth,  'js.  6d. 

Coomassie  and  Magdala.      A  Story   of  Two  British 


Campaigns  in  Africa.     Demy  8vo,  with  Maps  and  Illustrations,  i6j-. 

Through    the    Dark    Contine?it.      Cheaper    Edition, 

crown  8vo,  \2s.  6d. 

Stenhouse  {Mrs.)  A?i  Englishwoman  in  Utah.   Crown  Svo,  2s.  6d. 

Stoker  {Bram)  Under  the  Sunset.     Crown  Svo,  ds. 

Story  without  an  End.  From  the  German  of  Carove,  by  the  late 
Mrs.  Sarah  T.  Austin.  Crown  4to,  with  15  Exquisite  Drawings 
by  E.  V.  B.,  printed  in  Colours  in  Fac-simile  of  the  original  Water 
Colours ;  and  numerous  other  Illustrations.     New  Edition,  ^s.  6d. 

square  4to,  with  Illustrations  by  Harvey.     2s.  6d. 

Stowe  {Mrs.  Beecher)  Bred.  Cheap  Edition,  boards,  2s.  Cloth, 
gilt  edges,  3.f.  6d. 

Footsteps  of  the  Master.      With  Illustrations  and  red 

borders.     Small  post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s. 

Geography.      With    60    Illustrations.      Square    cloth. 


4f.  dd. 

Little  Foxes.      Cheap   Edition,    ij-. ;   Library   Edition, 

4^^.  dd. 

Betty's  Bright  Idea.     is. 
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Stowe  {Mrs.  Beecher)  My  Wife  and  I ;  0?%  Harry  Henderson's 
History.     Small  post  8vo,  cloth  extra,  6s.  * 

Minister's  Wooing.  5^.;  Copyright  Series,  i^.  6d.\  cl.,  2^.* 

Old  Tow?t  Folk.     6s. ;  Cheap  Edition,  2s.  6d. 

Old  Town  Fireside  Stories.     Cloth  extra,  31.  6d. 

Onr  Folks  at  Pom7iiic.     6s. 


^i>' 


We  and  our  Neighbours,     i  vol.,  small  post  8vo,  6s. 

Sequel  to  "My  Wife  and  I."* 

Pink  a?id  White  Tyranny.     Small  post  Svo,  3^.  6d. 


Cheap  Edition,  is.  6d.  and  2s. 

Poganuc  People:   their  Loves  and  Lives,     Crown  Svo, 

cloth,  6s. 

Qiieer  Little  People,     is.  \  cloth,  2s. 

Chimftey  Corner.     \s. ;  cloth,  ij-.  6d. 

The  Pea7'l  of  Orr's  Lsland.     Crown  Svo,  $s.* 

Wo7nan    in    Sacred  History.      Illustrated    with     15 


Chromo-lithographs  and   about   200  pages   of  Letterpress.      Demy 
4to,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  25^. 

Sullivan   {A.   M.^   late  M.P.)    Nutshell  History   of  LrelaJtd. 
From  the  Earliest  Ages  to  the  Present  Time.     Paper  boards,  6d. 


n^ACCHL  (A.)   Madagascar  and  the  Malagasy    Embassy. 
■*       Demy  Svo,  cloth. 

Tai7ie  (H.  A.)  ^^  Les  Origines  de  la  Fra7ice  Co7ite77tporaine^^ 
Translated  by  John  Durand. 

Vol.  I.     The  Ancient  Regrime.     Demy  Svo,  cloth,  16^. 
Vol.  2.     The  French  Revolution.     Vol.  i .        do. 
Vol.  3.  Do.  do.  Vol.  2.        do. 

Talbot  {Hon.  E.)  A  Letter  07i  E77iigratio7t.     \s. 

Tauchnitz's  English  Editions  of  Ger77ian  Autho7's.  Each 
volume,  cloth  flexible,  2s.  ;  or  sewed,  is.  6d.  (Catalogues  post  free 
on  application.) 

Taiichnitz  (B.)  Ge7'77ian  andE7iglish  Dictio7iary.  Paper,  i^.  6d.\ 
cloth,  2s. ;  roan,  2s.  6d. 

*  See  also  Rose  Library. 
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Tauclmitz  {B.)  French  mid  English  Dictionary.     Paper,  \s.  6d.  j 

cloth,  2s.',  roan,  2s.  6d. 


— —  Italiaji  and  English  Dictiofiary.  Paper,  i^.  6^.;  cloth, 
2s.'y  roan,  2s.  6d. 

Spanish  and  English.     Paper,  i^.  6d. ;  cloth,  2s. ;  roan, 

2s.  6d. 

Taylor  {IV.  M.)  Paul  the  Missionary.     Crown  8vo,  7^.  6d. 

Thausing  (Prof.)  Preparation  of  Malt  and  the  Fabrication  of 
Beer.    8vo,  45i'. 

Theakston  {Michael)  British  Angling  Flies.  Illustrated.  Cr. 
8vo,  5 J. 

Thoreau.     By  Sanborn.    (American  Men  of  Letters.)    Crown 

8vo,  2J.  dd. 

Thousand  Years  Hence  {A).  By  Nunsowe  Greene.  Crown 
8vo,  6^. 

Tolhausen  {Alexa7id?'e)  Gra?id  Supplement  du  Dictionnaire 
Technologique.     3^.  dd. 

Tohner  {Alexander)  Reminiscences  of  a?i  Adventurous  and  Che- 
quered  Career.     2  vols  ,  21s. 

Trials.    See  Browne. 

Tristram  {Rev.  Canon)  Pathways  of  Palestine :  A  Descriptive 
Tour  through  the  Holy  Land.  First  Series.  Illustrated  by  44  Per- 
manent Photographs.  2  vols.,  folio,  cloth  extra,  gilt  edges,  31J.  6t/. 
each. 

Tuckerman  {Bayard)  History  of  English  Prose  and  Fiction. 
%s.  6d. 

Tunis.     See  Reid. 

Turner  {Edwaj'd)  Studies  in  Russian  Literatuj-e.  Crown  ^\c^ 
8j.  (id. 


TJNION  JacJz  {The).    Every  Boy's  Paper.     Edited  by  G.  A. 
^      IIenty.      Profusely  Illustrated  with   Coloured  and  other   Plates. 
Vol.  L,  6j.     Vols.  I L,  III.,  IV.,  *]s.  ed.  each. 

Up  Stream  :  A  Journey  from  the  Present  to  the  Past.     Pictures 
and  Words  by  R.  Andre.     Coloured  Plates,  4to,  5^. 


BOOKS  BY^jJULES  VERNE. 

CELEBRATED  TRAVELS  and  TRAVELLERS.    3  Vois.,  Demy 

8vo,  600  pp.,  upwards  of  100  full-page  Illustrations,  12s.  6d.; 
gilt  edges,  14^.  each  : — 

/.  The  Exploration  of  the  World. 
II.  The  Great  Navigators  of  the  Eighteenth  Century. 
III.  The  Great  Explorers  of  the  Nineteenth  Century. 

I^°    The  letters  appended  to  each  book  refer  to  the  various  Editions  and  Prices 

given  at  the  foot  of  the  page. 
a  e  TWENTY   THOUSAND  LEAGUES  UNDER  THE  SEA. 
ae  HECTOR  SERVADAC. 
ae  THE  FUR  COUNTRY. 
af  PROM   THE     EARTH    TO     THE    MOON,    AND    A    TRIP 

ROUND   IT. 
ae  MICHAEL   STROGOFF,  THE  COURIER  OF  THE   CZAR. 
a  e  DICK  SANDS,   THE    BOY  CAPTAIN. 
bed  FIVE   WEEKS  IN  A    BALLOON. 
bed  ADVENTURES  OF  THREE  ENGLISHMEN  AND  THREE 

RUSSIANS. 
bed  AROUND  THE  WORLD   IN  EIGHTY  DAYS. 
,      ( (iA   FLOATING   CITY. 

\  cZTHE   BLOCKADE    RUNNERS. 
,(DR.   OX'S  EXPERIMENT. 
,      J^IMASTER   ZACHARIUS. 
°°      J  f  A  DRAMA   IN  THE  AIR. 

^lA  WINTER  AMID  THE  ICE. 
,      UTHE   SURVIVORS  OF  THE   ««  CHANCELLOR." 
WMARTIN  PAZ. 
hcd  THE  CHILD  OF  THE   CAVERN. 

THE  MYSTERIOUS  ISLAND,  3  Vols.  :— 
hcd       I.  DROPPED  FROM  THE  CLOUDS. 
bed    II.  ABANDONED. 
hcd  III.  SECRET  OF  THE   ISLAND. 
,      f(iTHE  BEGUM'S  FORTUNE. 
^^\     THE    MUTINEERS    OF    THE   ''BOUNTY." 
hcd  THE  TRIBULATIONS  OF  A  CHINAMAN. 
THE   STEAM  HOUSE,  2  Vols. :— 
he     1.  DEMON  OF   CAWNPORE. 
be  II.  TIGERS   AND    TRAITORS. 

THE  GIANT  RAFT,  2  Vols.  :— 
h     I.  EIGHT    HUNDRED  LEAGUES  ON   THE  AMAZON. 
h  II.  THE    CRYPTOGRAM. 
h    GODFREY   MORGAN. 

THE  GREEN  RAY.     Clotb,  gilt  edges,  Qs. ;  plain  edges,  $s. 
a  Small  8vo,  very  numerous  Illustrations,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth,  with  gilt 
edges,  10s.  6(?. ;  ditto,  plainer  binding,  5s. 

b  Large  imperial  16mo,  very  numerous  Illustrations,  handsomely  bound  in  cloth, 
with  gilt  edges,  7».  6<f. 
c  Ditto,  plainer  binding,  3s.  QcL. 

d  Cheaper  Edition,  1  Vol.,  paper  boards,  with  some  of  the  Illustrations,  Is. ;  bound 
in  cloth,  gilt  edges,  2s, 

e  Cheaper  Edition  as  (d),  in  2  Vols.,  Is.  each;  bound  in  cloth,  gilt  edges,  1  Vol., 
3s.  6d. 
f  Same  as  {e),  except  in  cloth,  2  Vols.,  gilt  edges,  2«.  each. 
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J/ELAZQUEZ  and  Murillo.     By  C.  B.   Curtis.      With 

'^       Original  Etchings.     Royal  8vo,  31^-.  hd.;  large  paper,  63^-. 

Victoria  {Qiieen)  Life  of  By  Grace  Greenwood.  With 
numerous  Illustrations.     Small  post  8vo,  6j-. 

VtJicent  (E.)  Norsk,  Lapp,  and  Ei?in.  By  Frank  Vincent, 
Jun.,  Author  of  "The  Land  of  the  White  Elephant,"  "Through 
and  Through  the  Tropics,"  &c.  '8vo,  cloth,  with  Frontispiece  and 
Map,  I2s. 

Viollet-le-Duc  (E.)  Lecticres  on  Architecture.  Translated  by 
Benjamin  Bucknall,  Architect.  With  33  Steel  Plates  and  200 
Wood  Engravings.  Super-royal  Svo,  leather  back,  gilt  top,  with 
complete  Index,  2  vols.,  3/.  3J. 

Vivian  {A.  F,)  Wa7iderings  in  the  Western  Land,    3rd  Edition, 

\Qs.  6d. 
Voyages.    See  McCormick. 

JJ/ALLACE  (Z.)  Ben  Hur :  A  Tale  of  the  Christ.     Crown 

^'^      Svo,  6j. 

Waller   {Rev.    C.   H)    The  Names  on   the    Gates  of  Pearl, 

and   other  Studies.      By  the  Rev.  C.  H.    Waller,    M.A.      New 

Edition.     Crown  Svo,  cloth  extra,  y.  6d. 
• —  A  Grammar  and  Analytical  Vocabulary  of  the  Words  in 

the  Greek  Testament.    Compiled  from  Briider's  Concordance.     For 

the  use  of  Divinity  Students  and  Greek  Testament  Classes.     By  the 

Rev.  C.  H.  Waller,  JNI.  A.    Part  I.  The  Grammar.    Small  post  Svo, 

cloth,  2J-.  (id.     Part  II.  The  Vocabulary,  25.  6d. 
Adoption   and    the    Covenant.      Some   Thoughts   on 

Confirmation.     Super-royal  i6mo,  cloth  limp,  2s.  6d. 

Silver  Sockets;    and   other   Shadows   of  Redemptio7i. 


Eighteen   Sermons   preached  in  Christ  Church,  Hampstead.     Small 

post  Svo,  cloth,  6i-. 
Warner  i^C.  D.)  Back-log  Studies.     Boards,  ij".  6d.',  cloth,  2s. 
Washington  Lrving's  Little  Britain.     Square  crown  Svo,  ds. 
Webster.     (American  Men  of  Letters.)     iSmo,  2>y.  6^. 
Weismann  (A.)  Studies  in  the  Theory  of  Descent.     One  of  the 

most  complete  of  recent  contributions  to  the  Theory  of  Evolution. 

With  a  Preface  by  the  late  Charles  Darwin,  F.R.S.,  and  numerous 

Coloured  Plates.     2  vols.,  Svo,  40^-. 
Wheatley  {H.  B.)  and  Delamotte  {P.  H.)  Art  Work  in  Porce- 

lain.     Large  Svo,  2s.  6d. 
Art  Work  in  Gold  and  Silver.     Modern.     Large  Svo, 

2s.  6d. 
White  (Ehoda  E.)  From  Lnfancy  to  Womanhood.     A  Book  of 

Instruction  for  Young  Mothers.     Crown  Svo,  "cloth,  los.  6d. 
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White  {R.  G.)  England  Without  and  Within,     New  Edition, 

crown  8vo,  los.  6d. 
Whitiier  {/.  G.)  The  King's  Missive^  and  later  Poems.     i8mo, 

choice  parchment  cover,  3J-.  6^. 
The    Whittier  Birthday   Book.      Extracts    from    the 

Author's  writings,  with  Portrait  and  numerous  Illustrations.     Uniform 

with  the  "Emerson  Birthday   Book."     Square    l6mo,   very   choice 

binding,  3^-.  dd. 

Life  of    By  R.  A.  Underwood.    Cr.  8 vo,  cloth,  i  os.  6d. 


Wild  Flowers  of  Switzerland.  With  Coloured  Plates,  life-size, 
from  living  Plants,  and  Botanical  Descriptions  of  each  Example. 
Imperial  4to,  52^.  6d. 

Williams  {C.  F.)  The  Tariff  Laws  of  the  United  States.     Svo, 

cloth,  lOJ.  dd. 
Williams  {If.  W.)  Diseases  of  the  Eye.     Svo,  215. 

Williams  (M.)   Some  London    Theatres:    Past  and  Preesnt. 

Crown  Svo,  "]$.  6d. 
Wills,  A  Few  Hints  on  Proving,  without  Professional  Assistance, 

By  a  Probate  Court  Official.     5th  Edition,  revised,  with  Forms 

of  Wills,  Residuary  Accounts,  &c.     Fcap.  Svo,  cloth  limp,  \s. 
Wifickelmajin  {fohn)  History  of  Ancient  Art.     Translated  by 

John  Lodge,  M.D.     With  very  numerous  Plates  and  Illustrations. 

2  vols.,  Svo,  36j-. 

Wi?iks  {W.  £.)  Lives  of  Illustrious  Shoemakers.  With  eight 
Portraits.     Crown  Svo,  7^-.  dd. 

Woodbury  {Geo.  E.)  History  of  Wood  Engraving.  Illustrated, 
Svo,  18^. 

Woolsey  {C.  D.,  LL.D.)  Introduction  to  the  Study  of  Inter- 
n'aaxQivcA  Law  ;  designed  as  an  Aid  in  Teaching  and  in  Historical 
Studies.     5th  Edition,  demy  Svo,  \%s. 

Woolson  {Constance  F.)     See  "  Low's  Standard  Novels." 

Wright  {the  late  Rev.  Henry)  The  Friendship  of  God.     With 

Biographical  Preface  by  the  Rev.    E.   H.    Bickersteth,  Portrait, 

&c.     Crown  Svo,  6j. 

yrRIARTE  {Charles)  Florence:  its  History.     Translated  by 
-^     C.  B.  Pitman.     Illustrated  with  500  Engravings.     Large  imperial 

4to,  extra  binding,  gilt  edges,  63J. 

History ;  the  Medici ;  the  Humanists ;  letters ;  arts ;  the  Renaissance ; 

illustrious  Florentines;  Etruscan  art;  monuments;  sculpture;  painting. 

HontJon: 

SAMPSON  LOW,  MARSTON,   SEARLE,   &  RIVINGTON, 
CROWN  BUILDINGS,  188,  FLEET  STREET,  E.C, 


